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% The Reader i is deſired to obſerve, that the Paſſages omit: 


- 
x 
— 
C7 : 


5 Would ſeem in me to affect ſpeech and diſcourſe; 


Since I am put to know, that your own ſeience, 
Exceeds, in that, the liſts of all advice 
6 3 ſtrength can give you : * Then no more remains, 


And let them work.“ The nature of our * 


For common juſtice, you are as pregnant in, 
As art and practice hath enriched any 


What figure of us think you he will bear? 
For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial ſoul 
Elected him our abſence to ſuppl7; 


And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our uy power : ſay, what think you of it! > 


To undergo ſuch ample grace and honour, 
is lord Angelo, ; 


—B 


ted in the Repreſentation at the Theatre, are here pre- 
| ſerved, and marked with inverted Commas, as at Line 


7 to 9. 


ACTI. SCENE, The Dae Palecs 
Enter Duke, * and Au. TS. IE 
\SCALUS, 1 1 


Eſcal. My Land. 
Duke. Of government the properties to o unfold, 


ut that your ſufficiency, as your worth 1s able, 


Our City's inſtitutions, and the terms 


That we remember. There is our commiſſion, 
From which we would not have you warp. Call hither ; 
© I fay bid come” before us Angelo. 


Lent him our terror, dreſt him with our love; 1 


Efcal. If any in Vienna be of worth 
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Enter Angelo. 
Duke. Look where he comes. 
Ang. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleaſure, 
Dube. Angelo, 
There is a kind of character in thy iis, 
That to the obſerver doth thy hiſtory 


Fully unfold. © Thyſelf and thy belongings 


Are not thine own ſo proper, as to waſte 


_ * Thyſelf upon thy virtues ; them on thee,” 


Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do; 
Not light them for themſelves : for if our virtues. 


Did not go forth of us, *twere all alike 
As if we had them not.“ Spirits are not finely wa 


But to fine iſſues : nor Nature never lends 


The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 
But, like a thrifty goddeſs, ſhe determines 
Herſelf the glory of a creditor, _ . 

Both thanks and uſe. * But I dobend my ſpeech | 
Jo one that can my part in him n 1 

Fold therefore, Angelo: | 


In our remove, be thou at full ourſelf : 


| Mortality and mercy in Vienna 


Live in thy tongue and heart: Old Eſealus, 


Though firſt in queſtion, 1 is thy ſecondary. | 


— Take thy commiſſion. 
Arg. Now, good my lord, 


Let there be ſome more teſt made of my metal, 
Before ſo noble and ſo great a figure 
Be ſtamp'd upon it. 


Due. Come, no more evaſion: 
We have with a leaven'd and 4 choice 2 


Proceeded to you, therefore take your honours, 
Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 
That it prefers itſelf, and leaves unqueſtion*d | 
© Matters of needful value,” We ſhall write to vou, 
As time and our concernings ſhall importune, 


How it goes with us; and do lock to know 
What doth befal you here. So, fare you well, 
To the hopeful execution do 1 leave you 
Of 2 commitkons. 

Ang. Yet, give leave, my Jord, 
That \ we may bring 22 fomerbing on the way. 


| Date 


5 
\ 
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F 
1 
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MEASURE 1 FOR 8 AS — | 
Duke. My haſte may not admit it ; 


Vor need you, on mine honour,. have to do 

With any ſcruple : your ſcope is as mine own, 

So to inforce, or qualify the laws, 

As to your ſoul ſeems good. Give me your band; * 

I'll privily away. I love the people, 

But do not like to ſtage me to their eyes: 

BY Though it do well,” I do not reliſh well 

Their loud applauſe, and Ave vehement; 

Nor do I think the man of ſafe &ſcretion,. 5 

Fhat does affect it. One more, fare you well. 
Ang. The heavens give ſafety to your purpoſes ! 
Bla al, Lead forth, and bring you back in happineſs ! 
Hale. I thank you: Fare you well. | [ Exit 

E/ca?. I ſhall defire you, fir, to give me leave © 

To have free ſpecch with you : and it concerns me 


| To look into the bottom of my place: 


A power I have; but of what ſtrength and nature 
1 am not yet inſtructed. 

Ang. 'Tis ſo with me: 4 us withdraw together, 
And we may ſoon our ſac.sfaction have 


| Touching that point. 3 
— PI wait upon your r. N _ 
8 CE N E, The Street. - et. 


Enter Lucio aud two Gentlemen, . 

Lucio. If the Duke, with the other dukes, come not 
© to compoſition with the king of Hungary, why, then 
all the dukes fall upon the king. ; 5g 
- © Ges. Heaven grant us it's "ves but not the 
* king of Hungary's! 0 

0.2 Gent, Amen.  - | Br 
Lucio. Thou conclud'ſt like the Hula pi- 
© rate, that went to ſea with the Ten Commandments, 
but ſcrap'd one out of the table. 

2 Gent, Thou ſhalt not ſteal ? 

© Lucio. Ay, that he raz d. 
1 Gent. Why, twas a n to command 
1 the captain and all the reſt from their functions; they 
put forth to ſteal. There's not a ſoldier of us all, 
that in the thankſgiving before meat, doth reli che 

petition well, that prays for peace. - 

2 Gent. I never heard any ſoldier diflike it. 

Lucio. I believe thee; for, I - thou never 
e vaſt WREre grace was ſaid. 
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2 Gent. No? a dozen times at leaſt, 
1 Gent, What? in metre ? 


Lucio, In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. | 

© Lucio. Ay, why not ? Grace is grace, deſpight of 
all controverſy : As for example, thou thyſelf art a 
wicked villain, deſpight of all grace. 

ent. Well, there went but a pair of ſheers be- 
*'tween us. 


| © Lucio. I grant; as there may between the liſts and 


2 «„ — 


the velvet. Thou art the liſt. 


1 Gent. And thou the velvet: thou art good velvet; 


lief be a liſt of an Engliſh kerſey, as be pil'd, as thon 
art , 'd, for a French velvet. Do I ſpeak feeling 
now = 
Lucio. I think thou doſt ; ; ok, indeed, with moſt 

painful feeling of thy ſpeech : I will, out of thine 
own confeſſion, learn to begin thy health : but, whilſt 


"SY live, forget to drink after thee. 


* 1 Gent. I think, I have done myſelf wrong, have 


I not? 


© 2 Gent. Yes, that thou bal, whether thou art tain- | 
© ted, or free. 


Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation | 


h | © comes! I have purchas'd as many Gſcaſes vader word T 


roof, as come to 
© 2 Gent, To what, I pray ? 
1 Gert. Judge. 
| + 2 Gent, To three thouſand dollars a year: 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. 
Lucio. A rench crown more. | | 
© 1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diſeaſes i in me: 
but thou art full of error; I am ſound. © „ 
Lucio. Nay, not as ene would ſay healthy; but 8 
ſound, as things that are hollow : thy bones are hot- 
low; impiety hath made a feaſt of thee. 
© Enter Bawd, 
© 1 Gent. How now, which of your hips has the molt 


profound ſciatica ? _ 


© Bard. Well, well; there's one vonder arreſted, 


© and carry'd to priſon, was worth five thouſand of 944 
all. 


* 1 Gent. Who' s __ I pr Nee 


6 Bawd. 
223238 


thou art a three pil'd piece, I warrant thee: I had as 2 


ME AS URE ro MEASURE. 
* Bawd, Marry, fir, that's Claudio, ſignior Claudio. 
© 1 Gent, Claudio to priſon ? tis not ſo. | 
* Bawd. Nay, but I know, tis ſo. I faw him ar- 


«© reſted ; ſaw him carried away; and, which is more, 
within theſe three days his head is to be chop'd off. 


Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have 


it ſo. Art thou ſure of this? 


© Bawd. I am too ſure of i it: and i it is for getting | 


s madam Julietta with child. 


Lucio. Believe me, this may be. He promiſed 1 to 
meet me two hours lince, and he was ever preciſe m 


© promiſe keeping. 


« 2 Gent. Beſides, you know, it draws fmeking near 


© to the . we had to ſuch a purpoſe. 


r Gent, But moſt of all agreeing with the Proclama- 5 


„ 


a Lucio. Rey: let $ go learn the truth of it. 


2 en Bowe. 

e Bowd. Thus, what with the war, FEY with the 
c * fiveat, what with the gallows, and what with pover- 
ty, I am cuſtom ſhrunk, How now, what's the news 
. with you 7 


ihe Exceunt. 


5 Eule Clown. 55 
4 cle Vonder man is carried to priſon. 
Baud. Well; what has he done P 
© Clown, A woman. 
© Bawd. But what's his offence 7 ? a 
' © Clown. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 


* Baud, What? is there a maid with child by him: 
0 Cows, No; but there's a woman with maid by Þþ} 
him. You have not heard of the proclamation, have 


5. you ? D 
. Bawd. What proclamation, man ? 


_-* + Clans. All tenſes in the ſuburbs of Vienna muſt 


| 5 be pluck'd down. 9 


6 3 And what ſhall become of thels} in the city 21 
* Clown. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed: they had gone 


© down too, but that a wiſe burgher put in for them. 
_ © Barvd. But ſhall all our houſes of reſort 1 in the ſub- 
_ © urbs be pull'd down. 

'* Clown, To the ground, miſtreſs. 
»* © Bawd, Why, here's a change, indeed, in the com- 
4 * What thall become of me ? ; 
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© Clown. Come, fear not you: good counſellors lack ns 
« clients: though you change your place, you need not 
© change your trade ; I'll be your tapſter ſtill. Cou- 


rage; there will be pity taken on you : you that have 


worn your eyes almoſt out in the ſervice, you will be 
© conſidered. 


* Bawd., What's to do here, Thomas Tapſter? Let * 
© withdraw. 


Claus. Here comes fignior Claudio, led by the pro- 


Y voſt to priſon: and there y madam Juliet, 


* [Excunt Bawd and Clown,” 

_ Provoſt, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers. 

Claud. n Why doſt thou ſhew me thus to | ms 
worl 


Bear me to iſon, where I am committed, 


Prov. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, 


But from lord Angelo by ſpecial charge. 


Claud. Thus can the demi-god, b 3 


Make us pay down, for our offegce, by weight.— . 
The Words of heaven: — on whom, it will, it will ; 


1 On whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill tis Juſt. 


Enter Lucio. E 
Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes this 
reſtraint ?. 


Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty 3 . 


5 As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt, 


So every ſcope by the immoderate ue 


Turns to reſfraint: Our natures do purſue, 


Like rats that ravin down their proper bane, 


A. thirſty evil; and, when we drink, we die. 


Lucio. If 1 could ſpeak ſo wiſely under an 3 1 


would ſend for certain of my creditors: And yet, to 
ſay the truth, I had as lief have the foppe 5005 of free- 


_ vffence, Claudio ? 


dom, as the morality of axis c at's thy 
Claud: What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again. 15 
Lucio. What is it, murder 4 
| Claud. No. 
Lucio. Wenching 2 
Claud. Call it fo. 


| Prov. Away fir ; you muſt go. 


5 


Claud. One word, good friend aas, a ward 
= with you. 
Sac; 
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Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any — 
11 wenching ſo lock d after ? | 
Claud. Thus ſtands it with me: Bos a true con- 


tract, 
I got poſſeſß on of Julietta“ 8 bed; 
You know the lady; ſhe is faſt my wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order. This we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 

Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 

From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, 
The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment, 
With character too groſs, is writ on Juliet. | 
Lucia. With child, perhaps? | 
Claud. Unhappily, even fo. 
And the new deputy * now for the duke: 
(Whether it be the fault, and glimpſe, of newneſs 3 5 

Or whether that the body public be 

A horſe whereon the governor doth ride. 

Who, newly in the ſeat, that it may know 

He can command, let's it ſtraight feel the ſpur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his place. 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

* I ſtagger in:) — But this new governor? 

| Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 

Which have, like unſcour'd armour, hung by the wall, 
So long that nireteen zodiacks have gone round, 
And none of them been worn; and for a name, | 
Now puts the drowſy and neglected act | 
Freſhly on me: — Tis, ſurely, for a name. 

Lucio. I warrant, it is: And thy head ſtands fo tickle 
on thy ſhoulders, that a milk maid, if ſhe be in love, 

may figh it off. Send after the duke, and appeal to him. 

Claud. J have done ſo, but he is not to be found. 

I pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice: 

This day my fiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 

And there receive her approbation : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my ſtate: 

Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 

To the ftrict deputy ; bid herſelf aſſay him; 

I have great hope in that : for in her youth | 
There is a prone and ſpeechleſs dialed, 

Such as moves men; beſi . ſhe hath proſperous art 


W hes 


10 MEASURE rox MEASURE, 

When ſhe will play with reaſon and diſcourſe, 

And well ſhe can perſuade, 2 
Lucio. 1 pray, the may: as well for the encourage- 

ment of the like, which elſe would ſtand under griev- 

* ous impoſition ;* as for the enjoying of thy life, who 

I would be ſorry ſhould be thus 3 loſt at a _ 

of tick-tack, 11 to her. | 


Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 
Lucio. Within two hours, 


Claud. Come, officer, away. TExeunt di ers aq. 
SCENE, 4 Monaſtery. ; 
| Exter Duke and Friar Thomas. 
Due. No; holy father, — Throw * that 
3 thought; — 
Ao Believe not, that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a compleat boſom ; why I defire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe | 
More grave, and wrinkled, than the aims and ends 
burning youth. 
Fri. May your ſpeak of | K?. 4 
_ Duke. My holy ＋ none better knows than 5 ou, 
How I have ever lor d the life removed; 
And held in idle price to haunt lies, 
Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs bravery . 
I have delivered to lord An . 
A man of ſtricture and firm abſtinence) 
My abſolute power and place herein Vienna; 
And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland; 
For ſo I have ſtrew'd it in the common car, 
And ſo it is received: Now, pious fir, 

You will demand of me, why I do this? 
Fri. Gladly, my lord. | = 
Duke. We (Be ſtrict ſtatutes, and mol ks laws, 

The needful bits and curbs for headſtrong ſteeds, 
Which for theſe many years we have let ſleep ; | 
Even like an o'er-grown lion in a cave, 
hat goes not out to prey. Now, as fond fathers 
Having bound up the threatening twigs of buch, 
Only to ſtick it in the children's fight, 
For terror, not to uſe ; in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd than fear d: ſo our decrees, 5 
- Dead to inffiction, to themſelves are dead 
And Liberty plucks Juſtice by the noſe; 2 


The 
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The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 
Fri. It reſted in your grace 
a To unlooſe this ty'd up Juſtice, when you TE d: 
f And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd, 
Than in lord Angelo. | 
Dale. I do fear, too dreadful. 3 
Sith *twas my fault to give the people cope, 
| © 2Twould be my bas to Wine and gall them, 
0 For what I bid them do: For we bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, 
And not the puniſhinent.” Therefore, 5 indeed, my | 
father, „ 
1 have on 1 Angelo impoſed the office : F 5 = 
Who may, in the ambuſh of my name, ſtrike home, 
And yet my nature never in the fight 
To do it ſlander.“ And to behold his ſways . 
I will, as t'were a brother of your order, 


Viſit both prince and people. Therefore, rende, — 
Supply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 0 
How I may formally in perſon bear, 5 1 
Like a true friar. More reaſons for this action 
At our more leiſure ſhall I render you; 
Only, this one: Lord Angelo is preciſe; "Pp 
Stands at a guard with envy ; ſcarce confeſſes 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite _ 
Is more to bread than ſtone: Hence ſhall we ſee, | 
n if Power change Fer what our ſeemers be. [Excunt. 
8 CE NE, A Nunnery. 3 
| Eater Ifabella and Franciſca. 
hb. And have you nuns no further privileges! > 
Franc. Are not theſe large enough? 
Lab. Yes, truly: I ſpeak not as defiring more; ; 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraint 
Upon the fiſter-hood, the votariſts of ſaint ins. 
Tucio. [Wi thin.] Mo! Peace be in this place! 
Jab. Who's that, which calls? 
Franc, It is a man's voice. Gentle Iſabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him; 
Vou may; I may not; you are yet unſworn: 
| When you have vow'd, you muſt not * with men, 
But in the preſence of the prioreſs : 
t Then, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew por face - 
* if you Son your face, dere muſt not | 


Licis, 


i MEASURE ror MEASURE. 
Lucio. [Within.] Peace be in this place! 
Franc. He calls again; I pray you anſwer him. [IE. 
Lab. Peace and proſperity ! who is't that calls ? 

Enter Lucio. 

Lebe, Hail, virgin, if you be; as thoſe cheek-roſes 

Peroclaim you are no leſs! can you ſo ſtead __ 
As bring me to the ſight of Iſabella, _ 

A novice of this place, and the fair fiſter 

Io her unhappy brother Claudio? - 

Tab. Why her unhappy brother? let me Mc; 

The rather, for I now mult make you know 

I am that Iſabella, and his ſiſter. 

8 Lucio, Gentle and fair, yore brother kigdly gregts 

ou: 
Not to be w with ou, he's in riſon. 
Las. Wan we ! For what ? : 


| He ſhould receive his puniſhment i in thanks: 
He hath got his friend with child. | 


Lab. Sir, make me not your ſtory 


WW. 

With maids to ſeem the lapwing and to jeſt, . 
Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins ſo. 
hold you as a thing enſky'd, and ſaintdʒ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit; | 


And to be talk'd with i in fincerity, | | 


As with a faint, 4 4 i 
Jab. You do blaſpheme the 4. 4 in 8 me. 


& Lucio. Do not believe i it, Fe vneſs and truth, tis 
„ — 
1 Your brother and his lover having embraced, 
As thoſe that feed full; as bloſſoming time 
That from 75 ſeed neſs the bare fallow brings 
Jo teeming foyſon, ſo her plenteous womb - 
Expreſſeth his Tull tylth and huſbandry.” 


| . 5 
Lucio. Is ſhe your couſin ? 


| : Names, 
By vain, tho? apt, affeftion. + 
Lucio, She it is. 8581 


— 
« 9 * 


233 For that, which, if myſelf might be his judge 


Lucio. Tis true ;—I would not (tho ti 1 my familiar 


76. Some, one with child by him t—My couſin 


Jab. Adoptedly ; as ſchool-maids change their 


Tab. O, dene marry bert; oe 


8 
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Lucio. This is the point. 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone b hence. 
« Bore many gentlemen, myſelf being one, 
In hand, and hope ef action: but we do learn 
By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 
His givings out were of an infinite diſtance 
From his true meant defign.*” Upon his place, 
And with full line of his authority, 
Governs lord Angelo; A man whoſe blood 
Is very ſnow broth; one who never feels 
The wanton tings and motions of the _— 
© But dothrebate and blunt his natural ed 
© With profits of the mind, ſtudy and faſt. 
He (to give fear to uſe and liberty, | 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, ” 
As mice by lions.) "He hath pick'd out an act, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : he arreſts him on it 
And follows cloſe the rigour of the ſtatute, 3 
To make him an example. All hope is gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo: and that's my pith F 
Of buſineſs betwixt you and your Pn brother. 
Lab. Doth heſo | 
| Seek for his life? 
Lucio. Has cenſur'd him POOR 3 
And, as I hear, the provoit has a warrant | 
For his execution. 
Jab. Alas! what poor ability 8 in me 
; To do him good? 
Lucio. (Ale the power you have, | 
Lab. = r ver] Alas! I doubt= - 
Lucio. Our doubts are traitors; 
And made us loſe the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt. Go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens fue, _ 
Men give like Gods: but when they weep and Ws. 
All their petitions are as truly theirs, 
As they themſelves would owe them. 
Lab. I'll ſee what I can do. 
Lario. But, ſpeedily, | 
Tua. I will about it ftrait; 
1 No longer ſtaying, = to give the mother 
Notice of my affair. T bumbly thank you; 
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Com mend me to my brother: ſoon at night 
Ill fend him certain word of my ſucceſs. 


Lucio. I take my leave of you. _- 
Vab. Good 51 adieu. [E xeunt. 


0 | 7 CT EY 
: 8 OE N E, Angelo's Honſe. 
Fuer Angelo, Eſcalus, a Juſtice, and . 


Angelo. 
E muſt not make a — of the law; 
Sctting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it kcep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 
Efcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 


Than fall, and bruiſe to death. Alas! this gentleman, 2 


Whom I would fave, had a moit noble father ; 

Let but your honour know, (whom I believe 

To be moſt ſtrait in virtue) 

That in the working of your own eee, 

Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 

Could have attain'd the effect of your own purpoſe; 5 
Whether you had not ſome time in your life 
Err'd in this point, which now you cenſure bim, 
And pull'd the law upon you. ; 
Arg. *Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſealus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 

Ide Jury, paſſing on the priſoner's life, 

« May in the ſworn twelve have a thief or two 


* Guiltier por” "i wy try. What's open made t to 


© That jullice ſeires on. What know the laws, 


That thieves do paſs on thieves ? "Tis very pregnant, 7 


Tze jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take it, 

_ © Becauſe we fee it; but what we do not ee, * 
We tread upon and never think of i it.“ 

| You may not ſo extenuate his offence, 
For I have had ſuch faults ; but rather tell me, 
When I, that cenſure him, do ſo offend, 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 

And nothing come in 8 dir, he muſt dic. Wy 5 
 Eniw 


1 


"4, ac” os 
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3 Enter Provoſt. 
5 Be it, as your wiſdom will. 
Ang. Where is the provolt ? 
Prov, Here, if it like v our honour, 
Ang. Sec, that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning. 
Y Bring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar'd, 
For that's the utmoſt of his p! 'lgrimage. — 6 [Exit Prov.” 
Eſcal. Well, heaven forgive him! and forgive us all! 
Some riſe by fin, and ſome by virtue fall. 
© Some run through breaks of vice, and anſwer none 3 3 

And ſome condem ned for a fault alone 
| Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and Officers. 

+ 0 Come, bring chem away : if theſe be goad 
1 people in a common-weal, that do nothing but uſe 
© their abuſes in common houſes, I know no law: 
= bring them au ay. = 

© Ang. How now, fir? What's your name? and 0 

* what's the matter? 8 
Ez. It it pleaſe your honour, I am the Poor duke“ 86 
conſtable, and my name is Elbow; I do lean upon 
© juſtice, fir, and do bring in here before your good 

* honour two notorious benefactor s. 

Ang. Benefactors? Well; what benefactors are 
they? are they not malef: or? : 
Es. If it pleaſe your honour, I know not well 5 
what they are: but preciſe villains they are, that I 
a am ſure of; and oil of all profanation in the world, 
that good ehrifti ans ought to have. Ve 
Eſcal. This comes off well, bere's a wiſe officer, 
Ang. Goto: What quality are they of? Elbow is 
your name? Why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elbow? 
© 5M My He cannot, fir ; he's out at elbow. 
Ang. What are you, fir? 

| 2 He, fir? a tapſter, fir; e 3 one 

. as ſerves a bad woman; whoſe houſe, fir, was, as 

2 they ſay, pluck'd down in the ſuburbs ; and now ſhe 

profeſſes a hot-houſe ; which, I think, is a r in 

houſe too. | , 

Eſcal. How know you that? 
Elbow. My wite, fir, whom I deteſt before hea- 

! ven and your honour, 


; 7 yo. How! thy wife ? 


EB. 


1 K „ 6 „ „ 


A 
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© EI. Ay, fir ; whom I thank heaven, is an honeſt 
woman ; 


© Fſcal. Doſt thou deteſt her therefore i > 


Ez. I ay, fir, I will deteſt myſelf alſo, 2s well 


n as ſhe, that this houſe, if it be not a bawd's houſe, it 
is pity of her life, for it is a naughty houſe. 


« E/cal. How doſt thou know that, conſtable ? 


Elb. Marry, ſir, by my wife; who, if ſhe had 


been a woman cardinally given, might have been 


accuſed 1n N adultery, and all uncleanneſs 
there. 


E ſcal. By the woman's means? 


« Elb. Ay, fir, by miſtreſ Over-done' s means: but 


© as ſhe ſpit in his face, ſo ſhe defy*d-him. 


© Clown, Sir, if it pleaſe your honour, this is not ſo, 


EI. Prove it Before theſe varlets here, thou ho- 
nou able man, prove it. 


ny feat. Da you hear how he miſplaces ? 


© [To Angelo. 


© Clown, Sir, ſhe came in great with child; and long- 


ing (ſaving your honour's reverence) for ftew'd 
prunes ; fir, we had but two in the houſe, which, at 


that very diſtant time ſtood, as it were, in a fruit-diſh, 


... * ; ; 4 
R K © a * 
1 


* 


a diſh of ſome three-pence ; z your. honours have ſcen N 
2 diſhes ; they are not china diſhes, but very good 
iſhes. 
© Efcal. Go to, go to; no matter for the dim, ſir. 
© Clown. No, indeed, fir, not of a pin; you are 
therein in the W - But to the point: As I ſay, this 
miſtreſs Elbow, being, as I ſay, with child, and being 
great belly'd, and longing, as 1 ſaid, for prunes; and 
having but two in the diſh, as I faid ; maſter Froth 


here, this very man, having eaten the reſt, as I ſaid, 
and, as I ſay, paying for them very honeſtly ; ; for, as 


P know, maſter Froth, I could nor give you three- : 
again. 
Froth. No, indeed. | 8 
© Clown, Very well: you Shs then, if you be re- 
—— cratking the ſtones of the aforeſaid ; 


— 


„Fru, 


* Froth. Ay, ſol did, indeed. 


_ © Clown. Why, very wal: I telling you wen if you 
4 * remembred, that ſuch a One, © and uch a one, were 


0 
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aſt cure of the thing you wot of, antes kept 

6 12 good diet, as Field 8 "i : 

© Freth, All this is true. 

* Clown, Why, very well then. " 

* E/cal. Come, you are a tedious fool : 'to the pur- 

© poſe, What was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath 
G cauſe to complain of ? come to what was done to her. 

© Clown. Sir, your honour cannot come to that Vet. 

Eſcal. No, fir, nor I mean it not. 

. * Clown, Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your ho- 
« nour's leave: And, I beſeech you, look into maſter 
* Froth here, ſir; a man of fourſcore pound a year; 
* whole father died at Hallowmas. Was't not at Hal- 
© lowmas, maſter Froth ? Wt 1 TTEC? 

0 Froth., All-bolland-eve. e. 

Chun. Why, very well; 1 hops here be truths * 
c He, fir, fitting, as I ſay, in a lower chair, fir, twas 
in the Bunch of grapes, where, indeed, N i e a de- 
light to fir, Have you not? * 

Frotb. I have ſoz becauſe i it is an open room, and 3 
« good for winter. 
© Chwn. Why, very well then, —1 hope here be 
_ © truths. 

Ang. This will laſt out a night in Ruflia, 
6 When nights are longeſt there. I'll take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe; 
6 yy ou find good cauſe to whip them all. 
8. by: i think no leis. . morrow to your 

lordſhip. [xi Angelo. 


= Now, fir, come on: | What was s done to Elbow 8 vile. - 


6 9 more? 
Clown, Once, fir? there was nothing done to her | 
* once. | 


+ Eb. I beſeecti you, fir, aſk him what his aan d 


to my wiſe. 
_ + Clown. I beſeech your 3 aſk me. 
Ea. Well, fir, what did this — to ber? | 
_ © Clown, I beſeech you, fir, look in this gentleman's 
Fo face.— Good maſter Froth, look upon his hondur; 

Gn for a Ur purpoſe, —Doth your trans mark his 
* „ 2 2892 | 

©« Efeal., Ay, ür, very -dvell. I 

2 3 2 Nay, I beſeech Jou, mark N. 
TION" Well, I de ſo. | — 
| Clone 


7 
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Cle. Doth your honour ſee any harm in his face ? 
© Efcal. Why, no. 


| © Clown. I'll be ſuppos'd upon a book, his face is the 
© worſt thing about him. Good then ; if his face be 


the worſt thing about him, how could maſter Froth do 


* the conſtable's wife any harm? I would know that of 
+ your honour, 


; s _ He's in the right; conſtable, what fay you 
to 1t 


Ez. Firſt, an' it like you, the houſe is a «reſpected 


| 0 houſe; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and his miſ- 


* treſs is a reſpected woman. 


_ © Claxvr. By this hand, fir, his wife is a more re- 
ſpected perſon than any of us all. 


Ez. arlet, thou lieſt; thou Ueſt, wicked varlet: 
the time is yet to come, chat ſhe was ever reſpected 


with man, woman, or child. 


. © Clown, Sir, ſhe was reſpetted with him before he 


* marry'd with her. —_— 


0 Eſcal. Which is the wiſer here ? Juſtice or Iniqui- 
ty ? ls this true? 


E. O thou caitif! O chou varlet! Othou wicked 


Hannibal! I reſpected with her, before I was mar- 


* ry'd to her? If ever I was reſpected with her, or ſhe 


9 with me, let not your worſhip think me the poor 
© duke's officer : Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or 


© Fl have mine action of battery on thee. 


+ © F/cal. If he took you a box o the car, you might 
have your action of flander too. 


« Elb, Marry, I thank your good worſhip for it. 


+ What is't your worſhip's pleaſure I ſhall do with this 


© wicked catiff ? 


Eſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath ſome offences 


© in hun, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou couldſt, let 


'Y _ © him continue in his Wen till thou know ſt what 


0 they. Are. 15 


Bl. Marry, 1 thank your worſhip for it: thou 


C ſeeſt, thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon 


-* thee. Thou art to contiuue now, thou varlet; thou 


1 © art to continue. 


+ Ejcal,. Where were you born, friend ? [7 0 Froth. 
* Froth. Here in Vienna, 'fir. © 


Eſcal. Are you of fourſcore pounds a yer 


Frolb. Yes, and't pleaſe. you, fire 


* f Efe 
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Eſcal. So. What trade are you of, ſir? | 
| ” [To the Clown, 

Clocon. A tapſter; : a poor widow's tapſler. 
Eſcal. Your miſtreſs's name? 
Clown. Miſtreſs Over-done, 
Eſcal. Hath ſhe had any more than one huſband ? ? 
Clown. Nine fir, Over-done by the laſt, 

© Efeal. Nine! Come hither to me, maſter Froth. 
{ Maiter Froth, I would not have you acquainted with 
© tapſters ; chey will draw you, maſter Froth, and you 
* will hang them. Get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

* Froth. I thank your worſhip. For mine own 2 | 
I never come into * room in a tap-houſe, but 
* drawnin. 
© Efcal. Well; no more of i it, maſter Froth ; fon: 


a «a = «© 


@s : 


© well, Come you hither to me, maſter Irs ; what Wn 


© yo * maſter ter? 
a Clown) mpey. TE | 
Eſca. ow elſe? 
© Clown, Bum fir. 
Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the greateſt thing 
© about you ; ſo that in the beaſtheſt ſenſe, you are - 
« Pompey the Great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd; 
* Pompey, howſoever you colour it in being a tapſter; 
Are you not? come, tell me wer's it all be the 
better for you. £ 
* Clown, Truly fir, I am a pace fellow that would | 
A 
© Eſeal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being a 
bawd? What do you think of the trade, 3 ? Is 
it a lawful trade? 
+ Clown, If the law will allow i it, fir 3 
© Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; ; nor 
it ſhall not be allowed in Vienna. 
| * Clown, Does your * mean to gelda and ſpy: all 
© the youth in the city? 
* Eſcal. No, Pompey. | 
* Clxvn, Truly, fir, in my poor opinion, th 
* to't then. If your worſhip will but take 


r for 


* the drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear the 


bands. 5 
+ E/cal. There are pretty orders begioning, 1 can tell : 
3 ou; it ĩs but heading and hanging. — | 

6 4 
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* Clown, If you head and hang all that offend that 
way but for ten years together, you'll be glad to give 
out a commiſſion for more heads. If this law hold in I. par; 
Vienna ten years, I'll rent the faireſt houſe in it, after I. But 
* three-pence a bay: If you live to ſee this come to . Con 
* paſs, ſay, Pompey told you fo. 
© Efeal. Thank you, good Pompey : and in requital 
© of your 8 hark you; I adviſe you, let me not I « £ 
find you before me again upon any complaint whatſo- 
ever; no, not for d dwelling where you do: if I do, 
* Pompey, I ſhall beat you to your tent, and prove a 
* ſhrewd Cæſar to you: in plain dealing, Pompey, I 
© ſhall have, you whipt, So, for this time, Pompey, 
(fare you well. 
_ © Clown. I thank your worſhip for your good counſel. 
© [ Afide.] But I ſhall follow 1 ad as the fleſh and fortune 
_ © ſhall better determine. _ 
Whip me? No, no: let carman n whip his jade; 5 
Ipbe valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [Extt. 
© Efcal. Come hither to me, maſter Elbow; come hi- Wh 


© ther, maſter conſtable. How long have you been in E 
© this place of conſtable ? l Un 
EIB. Seven years and a half, fir. Wh 

 , © Efeal. Ithought, by your readineſs in the 3 you Rep 
| « had continued in it fome time: ** ſay, ſeven youre 4 
* together? | | Do 
E. Anda half, 3 An 


Eſcal Alas! it bach been great pains to you ; they 
do you wrong to put you ſo oft upon't: Are there W 
5 3 not men in your ward ſufficient to ſerve We Sh 

© Ebb. Faith, fir, few of any wit in ſuch matters: | 
© as they are choſen, they are glad to chuſe me for 

them. I do it for ſome 1 of — and EINE 8 

8. „ : T 
6 Efjeat. k ogy Ws me in t e names of ſome 
2 — ſeven, 5 moſt 1 of your . 

« Elb. To your worſhip's houſe, fir? 
42 Eſcal. To my houſe : Fare you well. [Exit Elbow, 


A 
4 What's a clock? think you? li 
Jul. Eleven, fir. 


* 'Eftaly: I pray you, home to dinner with me. 
C Jul. I humbly thank you. 
Eſcal. It grieves me for the 9 55 of Cladio : 
* But ther n0 remedy: l . 700 


Vo 
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© 7uf?, Lord Angelo is ſevere. 
Eſcal. It is but needful: 


Mercy is not itſelf, that oft looks ſo; _ 
© Pardon is (till the nurſe of ſecond woe: - 
But yet, —poor Claudio !—There's no remedy. 


Come firs [Exennt, | 
«SCENE, Angelo's Houſe. 
© Enter Provoſt and a Servant; 
© Serv, He's hearing of a : cake; be will come 
ſtraight: ; 
6 V'11 tell him of YOu. 


Prov. Pray you, do. T'll know 
© His pleaſure ; may be, he will relent. Alas! | 
© He hath but as offended in a dream. 
All ſets, all ages ſmack of this vice; and be 
N To die for it ! _— 
Eater 1 1 | 
« 4 Now, what's the matter, provoſt ? I, : 
yg Is it your will, Claudio ſhall die to-morrow ? 
. Did Inot tell thee, yea ? hadſt thou not order 2 
why doſt thou aſk again? © 
Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh. 
Under your good correction, I have ſeen, | 
When after execution, judgment hat 
Repented o'er his doom. 
Ang. Go to; let that be mine 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you ſhall well be ſpar'd. 
Prov. I crave your honour's pardon.— 
What ſhall be done, fir, with the * Julie 4 


She's very near her hour. 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her 
To ſome more fitting place ; 1 chat with ſpeed. | 
Enter Servant, 


88 Here is the ſiſter of the man in condemned, | 
Defires acceſs to you, 

Ang. Hath he a fiſter ? 

Prov, my good lord; a very virtuous maid,” 
And to be anch of a ſiſterhood, 
If not already. 

Ang. Well, let her be admitted. [Ee Servant 
e Lee you the fornicatreſs be remov A; © 
Let her have needful, but not laviſh, means; 3 . 
a A ſhall be order for it.“ 5 

Euer 


— — 45 * 
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Enter Lucio and Iſabella. 
© Prov. Save your honour ! 


Avg. Stay yet a while.” [To Jab. ] You are welcome, 


what's your will? 
Jab. I am a woful ſuitor to your honour, 
Pleaſe but your honour hear me. 
Well; What's your ſuit ? 
7s There is a vice, that moſt I do abhor, 


And moſt deſire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice; 


For which I would not plead, but that I muſt ; 
For which I muſt not plead but that Iam 
At war, *twixt will, and will not. | 
Ang. Well ; the matter ? | 
Jab. I have a brother is condemned to die : : 
I do beſeech you let it be his fault, 


Le not my brother. 


Prov. Heaven give thee moving graces! 135 
Aug. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it! 
Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done: 


Mine were the very cypher of a function, 


To find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands 1 in record, 
And let go by the ator. 


Jab. G juſt, but ſevere law! - 


1 had a brother then.— Heaven keep your honour ! 


Lucio. [To Iſab. ] Giv't not oer ſo: to him ain 


3 intreat him; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold : If you ſhoul — a pin, 


Lou could not with more tame a tongue deſire hi 
To bim I fay. 0 


= Muſt he needs die? 
Maiden, no remedy. 
15 Yes ; Ido think, that you might den him, 


on 9 neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the Fe; 


I will not do't, 3 
44. But can you, if you would ? _ 
ag. Look, what I will not, that I cannot N 
16 But might you do't, and do the world no wrong, 


If ſo your heart was touch'd with that remoeſe, 
: As mine is to him? 


Ang. He's ſentenced; tis too late. 
Lucio. You are too cold. In Iſabel. 
Jab. Too late? why, no; I, that do ſpeak a word, 


No 


erer 


e eee 


brad och had a tr. es tad tors of _ —_ 


6 © wad 


„ 
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No ceremony that to great ones *longs, 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed ſword, 
The marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does. If he had been as you, 
And you as he, you would have ſlipt like him; 
_ he, like you, would not have been ſo ſtern. 
Pray you, be gone. 
725. I would to heaven I had your potency, ; 

A you were Iſabel ! ſhould it then be thus ? 
No, I would tell what *twere to be a judge, 
And what a priſoner. 

Lucio. | Afide.) Ay, touch kim : .there's the vein.” 

Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waſte your words. 

Hab. Alas! alas! 


Why, all the ſouls that were, were forfeit once; 


An He, that might the vantage beſt have took, 5 
Found out the remedy. How would you be, 
If He, which is the Top of judgment, mould | 
But judge you, as you are ? Oh, think on that: 
And mercy then will breathe within you lips, 
Like man new made. - 
Ang. Be you content, fair maid. _ 
It is He law, not I, condemns your brother: : 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, 25561 
It ſhould be thus with him: — he muſt die to-morrow. - 
Jab. To-morrow ? Oh! that's ſudden. Spare him, 
ſpare him. : 


He's not prepared for deach! 1 Even for our kitchens 


We kill the fowl, of ſeaſon ; ſhall we ſerve heaven Y 


With leſs reſpect than we do miniſter 


To our as ſelves ?* Good, good my lord, bethink | 


pou 
Who is it, chat hath died for this offence 15 
There's many have committed it. 


jj Ge I 


- Ang. The law hath not been dead, tho with 


Thoſe many had not dar'd to do that evil, 

If the firſt man, that did the edict infringe, 
Had anſwered for his deed : Now, tis awake; 
Takes note of what is done; and, like a prop het, 

© Looks in a glaſs that ſhews hat future — 825 
0 Or new, or by remiſſneſs new conceiyv d, 


And 


— 
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And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born) 
Are now to have no ſucceflive degrees, ; 
But ere they live to end.“ 

Jab. Yet ſhew ſome pity. - 
_— ew i it moſt of al all, when I der juftice : : 
For then I pity thoſe I do not know, | 
Which a diſmiſſed offence would after gall ; 

And do him right, that, anſwering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be ſatisfied ; 


 _ Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 
ab. So you muſt be the firſt, that =. this en- 


tence; 
And he that ſuffers. Oh, it is excellent 
To have a giant's  firengrh ; but it 1s tyrannous 


To uſe it like a giant. 


Lucio. That's well ſaid, | | Liu. 
 . Jab, Could great men thunder N 
As Jove himſelf does, Jove would ne 'er be quiet ; * 
For every pelting, petty, officer 


= Would uſe his heaven for thunder 3 nothing but 


thunder. 


Merciful heaven! 

Thou rather with thy For 1 ſul lpb'rous bolt 
Split'ſt the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, 

Than the ſoft myrtle : O, but man, proud ; man, 

Dreſt in a little brief authority, 

Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur d, 

His glaſſy eſſence; like an angry ape, i 

Plays ſuch fantaſtic tricks before high TO, 


As make the angels weep ; who, with our ſpleens, 


Would all themſelves laugh mortal. 


Lucio. LA ſide.] Oh, to him, to him, wench : be vin 


| relent ; 

He's coming; I perceiv't. 
Prov. [To Lucio. ] Pray 3 ſhe win bis! „» 
Vab, We cannot weigh our brother with ourſelf: 

| Great men may jeſt with ſaints: tis wit in them; 
But, in the lefs, foul profanation. 


Lucio. 22 ] Thou'rt in the right, girl ;. more oy 


© that. 
ab. That in the captain s but a cholerick word, 
Which in the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy, | 
© Lucio. Aab. ] Art advis'd o that? more on't. 
A Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me 9228 


PO Sn 
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Jab. Becauſe authority, tho! it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine 1 ir itſelf, 
That ſkins the vice o' the top. Go to your boſom ; : 
Knock there ; and aſk your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault: if it confeſs 
A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as is his, 
Let it not found a thought upon your —— 
Againſt my brother's life. 
Ang. [ 4fide.) She ſpeaks and * tis 
Such | ſenſe, that my ſenſe breeds with 1 V 
Fare you well. . It Jab. 
Jab. Gentle, my lord, turn hack, | 
Ang. I will bethink me: Come again to-morrow. 
Jab. Hark, how T11 bribe . T Good my ä 
turn back. 
Arg. How ! bribe me? a 
2 Ay, with ſuch gifts, that heaven dan dare | 
„ 
©" Pavia You had marr'd all TY . 1 Aſides 
1h, Not with fond ſhekels of the teſted gold, 
Or ſtones, whole rates are either rich, or poor, 
As fancy values them: but with true prayers, 
That ſhall be up at heaven, and enter there, 
Ere ſun riſe ; prayers from preſerved fouls, 
From faſting maids, whoſe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 
Ang. Well; come to me to-morrow. 
© Lucio. Goto; ; tis well; [Alide to ee rey. 
Dab. Heaven keep your honour ſafe ! * 
a. Ames: 8 * | 
For I am that way going to temptation, | Lack. 
Where prayers croſss. 3 N 


Dub. At what hour to-morrow 


Shall I attend your lordſhip ? | 
Ang. At any time fore noon, - 
Jab. Save your honour! [Ex. Lucio 424 Jake | 
Ang. From thee; even from thy virtue! 
What s this? What's this? Is this her fault, or mine 2 
The tempter, or the tempted, who fins moſt ? Hat 
Not ſhe. —Nor doth ſhe tempt :—Bur it is I. 
That lying, by the violet, in the ſun, 
as the carrion does, not as the flower, 


8 Thar e with virtuous ſeaſon. Can it be, 
* may more 48 our ſenſe, 


Than 


l 
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Than woman's lightneſs ? having waſte n enough, 


- 


Shall we defire to raze the ſanctuary, 


And pitch our evils there? Oh, fie, fie, fie ! 
What doſt thou? or what art thou, Angelo ? 


Doſt thou deſire her foully, for thoſe things 


That make her good ? Oh, let her brother live: 
Thieves for their robbery have authority, 


When judges ſteal themſelves. What? do 1 love her, 


Tnat I deſire to hear her ſpeak again, 

And feaſt upon her eyes? what is't 1 dream on > 
Oh, cunning enemy, that to catch a ſaint, 
With ſaints doſt bait thy hook! Moſt dangerous 
© Is that temptation, that doth, goad us on 


* To fin in loving virtue,” Never could the ter 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 


Once ſtir my temper ; but this virtuous maid | 
Subdues me quite.—Ever, till now, 
| When Men were fond, I ſmil'd, and wade how. | 


2 SCENE, 4 Prifos. 
Enter Duke habited like a Friar, and „ 
Dade: Hail to you, provoſt ! fo I think you are. 


Prov. I am the . What' s your will, good 


friar ? 


Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bleſs'd order, 


I come to viſitthe afſſicted ſpirits 


Here in the priſon: do me the common right 


Jo let me ſee them; and to make me know 


The nature of their crimes, that I may miſter 
To them accordingly, 


Prov. 1 would do more than that, if more were 


needlul. KO 
Eater Jullice, ---- 


7 Look. here comes one; a gentlewoman of mine, 


Who falling in the flaws of her own yourh, 


4 bliſter' d her report :* She is with child 1 
And he, that got it, ſentenc'd: a young man 
More fit to do another ſuch offence, 


Than die for this. | 
Due. When muſt he die! YI 
Prov. As I do think, to-morrow. 


1 have provided for you; ſtay a while, 1475 Juli. | 
And you ſhall be conducted. | [Exit Prove/e. 


Le Repent vou, r. of the * carry? 


Juliet. 
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Juliet. I do ; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. 


Duke. Ill teach you, how you ſhall arraign Love 


conſcience, 
And try your penitence, if 1 it be * 
Or hollowly put on. 
Juliet. I'll gladly . 
Duke, Love you the man that wrong'd you ? a 
Fuliet. Ves, A I love the woman that wrong'd him. 
Duke. So then, it ſeems, your moſt ful 9 
Was mutually committed? . 
Fuliet. Mutually. 
Nute. Then was your fin of heavier kind than bis. 
Juliet. I do confeſs it, and repent it, father. 
Due. Tis meet fo — But leſt you do re- 
pennt, 
As that the fin has brought you to this ſhame, — 


Which ſorrow is always towards ourſelves, not heaven 3 8 


Shewing, we'd not ſeek heaven, as we love i it, 
But as we ſtand in fear, | 
Fuliet, I do repent me, as it 15an a evil, 
And take the ſhame with j joy. 
Dale. There reſt, 
Your partner, as I hear, muſt die to-morrow, 
And I am going with inſtruction to him. 
Grace go with you! benedicites ; 
Fuliet. Muſt die to-morrow ! Oh, injurious love. 
That reſpites me a life, whoſe very comfort 
Is ſtill a dying horror?! 


Prov. Tis * of him.“ _— [Zxeunt. | 


CEN E, Angelo's Houſe, 
Euter Angelo. 


75 When I would prop and think, 1 think and | 


To ſeveral Yabjocts heaven hath my empty words, 
Whilſt my intention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Iſabel. Heaven is in my mouth, _ 
As if I did but only chew its name; . 
And in my heart, the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 

Of my conception. The ſtate, whereon I ſtudied, 

Is like a good thing, beihg often read, 

Grown fear'd and tedious ; yea, my gravity, 

Wherein (let no man beat me) I take pride, 

Could I, with boot, change for an idle plunie | 
RS the air beats for vain. * Oh — oh form! 
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How often doſt thou with thy caſe, thy habit, 

©. Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer ſouls . 
* To thy falſe ſeeming ? Blood, thou art but blood: 
Let's write good angel on the devil 5 horn; | 


Tis not the devil's creſt, 


Enter Servant. 


How now, who's there? 


Serv. The Lady that was here this morning, 


| Defirvs acceſs to you. 


tag: Teach her the way. [Exit Serv. ] Oh heavens! 


Why does my blood thus muſter to wy heart, 
Making both it unable for itſelf, 
And diſpoſieſſing all my other parts 


Of neceſlary fitneſs ? 


So play the foohſh throngs with one that toons; 1 
Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the air . 
_ © By which he ſhould revive ; and even fo 

-4 The general ſubject to a well wiſh'd king 

© Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondnets 
„Crowd to his preſence, w here their e ove.” 
_ © Muſt needs appear offence,” 1 


Euter II abella, 


Eg How vow, fair maid ? 


Hab. I am come to know your pleaſnre. 


' ng. 'That you might know it would much better 
pleats me, 


1 Than to demend what 3: 3 backs cannot live, 


Lab. Ev Cu ſo „ Hleve A kee P our honour + 4 


[ Going, 
Aug. Yer may he tive awhitc 3 and, it may be, 


| A: long as You Or 1: yet he muſt die. 


Jab. Under y your ſenier. "+ 
_ Hug. . 
lick. When, I boſoech you ? N in his reprieve, | 


Longe ry Or ſhorter, he may beſo fitted, 
That his foul ficken not. 


Ag. Ha ! fie, theſe filthy vices ! | It were a _ 


To pardon him, that hath from nature ſtol'n 


A man already made, as to remit | 


Their ſawcy ſweetneſs, that do coin heaven's image 
In 8ſtamps that are forbid: * tis all as eaſy, 


Falſely to take away a life true made, 
* As to put metal in reſtrained means, 


Io make a falſe one,” 755 
42. 
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Tab. Tis ſet down fo in heaven, but not in earth. 
Auge And ſay you ſo ? then I ſhall poſe you quickly. 
| Which had you rather, That the moſt juſt law _ 
Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him, 
Give up your perſon to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſs, 
As ſhe, that he hath ſtain'd ? | 
Lab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my ſoul. 
! Ang. I talk not of your foal : Our compell'd ſins 
Stand more for number than accompt. 
{/2b, How ſay you? 
Ang. Nay, VII not warrant that; for I can ſpeak 
Againſt the thing I ſay. Anſwer to this t= . 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 
Pronounce a ſentence on ur brother's fe: 
Might there not be a eþurity in in, 
To ſave this brother's life? 
Jab. Pleaſe you to do't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my ſoul, e 
It is no ſin at all, but charity, a 
ar Pleas'd you to do't at peril of your foul, 
ual poize of fin and charity» 
Tab, That Ido beg his life, if it be ſin. 
r Heaven let me bear it you, granting of my ſuit, 
If that be fin, I'll make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your anſwer. 
. Ang. Nay, but hear me: 
Your ſenſe purſues not mine: either you are ignorant ; 
Or ſeem ſo, craftily ; and that's not good. EE 
Lab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. EM 
Ang. Thus wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, | 
When it doth tax itſelf : * as theſe black maſks 
* Proclaim an 2 beauty ten times louder, 
Than beauty could diſplayed.'—— But m 
To be received plain, Pl ſpeak more g 
Your brother is to die. 
Jb. So. 
Aug. And his offence i is ſo, as it ap ears 
Accountant to the law upon that Pain. 
. True. | 
. Admit no other way to fave his life, 
' (As 1 ſubſcribe not 2 nor any other, 


3 But 


S 
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But in the loſs of queſtion,) that you, his fiſter, 
1 yourſelf defired of ſuch a perſon, 
Whoſe credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all binding law; and that there were 
No earthly mean to fave him, but that either 
You muſt lay down the treaſures of your virtue 
To this ſuppoted, or elſe let him ſufier ; 
What would you do ? 8 
Jab. As much for my poor brother, as my ſelf x | 
That i is, were I under the terms of death, ] 
The impreſſion of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
And ſtrip myſelf to death, as to a bed 2 
That longing I have been fick for, ere 15 yield | 0-4 
Di perſon up to ſhame. _ | _— 
_ Hug. Then muſt your brother die. 
Jas And 'twere the cheaper way: 
Better it were, a brother dy'd at once, 
Iban that a fifter, by n him, 
Should die for ev Wo ©, | 
Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence, 
Which you have r'd ſo? | 
Dab. Ignominy in ranſom, and free pardon, 
Are of two houſes ; lawful mercy, ſure, 
| Is nothing kin to foul redemption. 
Ang. You ſeem'd of late bo make the law atyrant 
And rather prov'd the ſitcing of your brother 
A merrinient, than a vice. 
Jab. O pardon me, my lord, it oft falls Ont, 
To have what we would have, we ſpeak not what we 
mean: | : 
1 ſomething doe . the cling 1 hate, 
For his advantage that I cearly love. 
Ang. Ve are all frail. | 
. Elſe let my brother die, 
Ik not a feodary, but only he, 
« N and ſucceed by weakneſs,” 
. Nay, women are frail too. | 
7 nh, Ay, as the glafſes where ey view themſelves ; Z 
Which arc as eaſy broke, as they make forms. 
« Women !—Help heaven! men their creation mar, 
© In profiting by them.“ Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are as ſoft as our complexions are, 
And credulous to > falle Prints, 
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Arg. I think it well: . 
And Ren this teſtimony of your own a fox, 
(Since, I ſuppoſe, we are made to be no ſtronger 
Than faults may ſhake our frames) let me be bold. 
1 do arreſt your words: Be that you are, 
That is, a woman; if vou be more, you're none: 
If you be one (as you are well expreſs'd 
By all external warrants) ſhew it now, 
By putting on the deſtin'd livery. 
Jab. I have no tongue but one. Gentle my tord, 
Let me intreat you, ſpeak the former language. 
Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you. 
Lab. My brother did love Juliet; 
_ you tell me, that he ſhall die for it. 
dog: He ſhall not, Tfabel, if you give me lors. 
Lab. I know your virtue hath a licence tw't, 
Which ſeems a little fouler than i it ie, 
To pluck on others. 
Air. Believe me, on mine honour, 
My words expreſs my purpoſe. 
Las. Ha! little honour to be much belier 1 
And moſt pernicious purpoſe ! Seeming, ag — | 
Iwill proclaim thee, . look for t: = 
Sign me a preſent pardon for my brother, 
Or, with an our-ſtretch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 
** tov: Who will believe thee, Ifabel? _ 
My unſoil'd name, the auſtereneſs of my life, 
|| My vouch againſt you, and my place i' the frave, 
e | Will fo your accuſation overweigh, _ 
MF That you ſhall ſtifle in your own report, 

And ſmell of calumny. I have begun; 

And now I give my ſenſual race the rein, 

Fit thy conſent to my ſharp appetite, Wt 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious bluſnes, 

That baniſh what they fue for: redeem c bee 

* By yielding up thy body to my will ;* _ 

Or elic he muſt not only die the death, 

But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw out 
| To lingering ſuſterance. Anſwer me to-morrow ;, 
Or, by the affectꝛĩon that how guides me moſt, 8 

L' prove a tyrant ta him. As for vou, 

day what you can; my falſe o erseighs your true. 
| LE. 


CY 
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Lab. To whom ſhould I complain ? Did I tell thig, 
Who would believe me? O moſt perilous mouths, © 
That bear in them one and the felt-ſame tongue, 
Either of condemnation or approof! 
Bidding the law make courtſy to their will; 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 
Io follow, as it draws! I'll to my brother, 
.  'Tho' he hath fallen by prompture of the blood, 
Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour, 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty dloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
Before his Sificr thovld her perſon fioop | 
Io fuch abborr'd pollution. 
Then, Iſabel. livechaſte; and brother, die; ; 
More than our brother is our chaſtity. : 
Pi tell him yet of Angeio's requeſt ; 5 
And fir his mind to Oh for his ſoul 1 rel. (El. 


W TEE * a ..lm: inet. vba SS nm - 
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Em nter + Duke, Claudio, « and n 


f MESS © <p | 
o. chen you hope of pardon from lord Angelo "A = 
Claud. The miſerable have no * medicine, . | 
But only hope : 

I have hope to live, and am prepared to fie, 

Duke. Be abſolute for death, either death, or life, | 

Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with life — — 

If I do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing, | 

That none but fools would keep: a breath thou art, 


Servile to all the ſkiey influences 


That do this habitation, where thou keep' t, 
_ Hourly afflict: merely thou art death's fool ; $ 
For him thou labour'ſt by thy flight to ſhun, b 
And yet runn'ſt toward him ſtill. Thou art not noble 3 
For all the accommodations, that thou bear'ſt, 
Are nurs'd by baſeneſs: Thou art by no means va- 
| liant; 7 
For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork | 
Of a poor worm. Thy beſt of reſt is fleep, Fe 
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And that chou oft provok'ſt; yet grolly ſearꝰſt 

Thy death, nich is no more, Thou art not thyſelf 

For tho. exiſt'ſt on many thouſand grains, 

That iflue out of duſt, Happy thou art not; 

For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſt to get ; ; 

And what thou haſt forget'ſt. Thou art not certain 1 

© For thy complexion thifts to ſtrange effects, 

After the moon,” If thou art rich, thou art poor; 

For, like an aſs, whoſe back with 1 ingots bows. 

Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journ PETE 

And death unloadeth thee. Friend haſt chou none; 
For thy own bowels, which do call thee Sire, 

The mere effution of thy proper loins, 

Do curſe the gout, ſerpigo, and the rheum, - 
For ending thee no ſooner. Thou haſt nor or youth, nor = | 
PR age 3 ; 

8 But, as it were, an after- dinner's 1 8 
Dreaming on both: for all thy bleſſed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alm 
Of palſied eid; and when thou art old, and rich, 
Ihou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty 
To make thy riches E What's yet in this, 
That bears the name of life? Let in this life 
Lye hid more thouſand deaths: yet death we fear, 
That makes theſe odds all even. 
g Claud. I humbly thank you. 
+ To ſue to live, I ad. I ſeck to die; | 
And, ſeeking death, find life: Let it come on, 
| Jab. What, ho! Peace here, grace and good com- 
pany! oo ET 
Prov. Who's there? Come in: hy wiſh deſerves a 
5 welcome. N 

Duke. Dear fir, ere long Pit ift vou again. 

3 Claud. Mott holy fir, I thank YOu, 

Euter Iſabella. | | 

Jab. My buſineſs is a word or two, v ich Clandio. 33 

Prov. And very welcome. * bgnior, here” 2 
| your fiſter. 

Dute. Provoſt, a word with you. 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe. , 
Duke, Rug. them to ea where 1 may be con- 

5 -.ceal* 

Vet hear ds -[Exvxnt Dune ard 1 SER 
Claud, Noy lifter, what's the comfort? 
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Tab. Why, as all comforts are; moſt good in ons. 1 
Lord Angelo, hari ing affairs to heaven, 
Intends you tor his fwift ambaſſader; 
Where you ſhall be an ever]: aſting leiger. | 
- Therefore your beit appointment make with ſpecd ; ; 
To-morrow you ſet on. : 
Claud. Is there no remedy ? | 
Dab. None, but ſuch remedy, 3 as, to fave a head, 
To cleave a heart in twain. | 
Clard. But is ere any? 
Lab. Les, brother, you way live: 
There is a deviliſh mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will tree your life, 
- But fetter you till death. 
Claud. Perpetual durance ? | 
8 Jab. Ay, juſt, perpetual durance; a reſtraint, 
_ © Tho! all the world's vaſtidity you bad, 


Io a determin'd ſcope. 


Claud. But in what nature? 

Jab. In ſuch a one, as you, eonſenting t to? t, | 

Would bark your honour from that trank vou u bears. 

And leave you naked. 
Claud. Let me know the point. 

Jab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio: 1 quake, 
Leſt thou afeverous life ſnould'ſt entertain, 
And fix or ſeven winters, more reſpect _ 

Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ſt thou die? 


* be ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion; 


And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 

In corporal ſufferance finds a pang as * 

As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you me this ame; ; 

"Think you I can a reſolution fetch 

From flowery tenderneſs ? If I muſt RY 

TI will encounter darkneſs as a bride, 

And hug it in mine arms. 
Lab. There ff pake my brother; 3: here my | father . 

ts 
Did utter forth a voice! Ves, then muſt die: 


— 


Tppou art too noble to conſerve a life 


In baſe appliances. This outward ſainted deputy, 
 Whpic ſettled viſage and deliberate word 

Nips youth i“ the head, and follies doth emmew, 

As Gideon doth the fowl ; z 18 yet a devil z, _ 
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IIis filth within being caſt, he would appear 2 


A pond as deep as hell. 


Claud. The prioſtly Angelo? 3 

Jab, Oh, 'tis the cunning livery of hell, 
The damned' ſt body to inveſt and cover 
In prieſtly guards! Poft thou think, Claudio, 
H i would yield him my virginity, 
Thou might'ſt be freed:? 

Claud. Oh, heavens! it cannot be. 

Jab. 2 he would give it thee for this rank of. 

ence, 

80 to offend him till. This night” the timo 
That 1 ſhould do what I abhor to name, 
Or elſe thou dy'ſt to-morrow, _ 

Claud. Th u ſhalt not do't. 
Jab. Oh, were it but my life | 
I'd throw it down for your deliv crance | 


55 As frankly as a pin. 


Claud. Thanks, deareſt Iſabel. 15 
Jab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 
_Claud. Yes.—Has he affections in him, - 
That thus can make him bite thelaw by the noſe ? 'Þ 
When he would force it, ſure it is no fin; 
Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaſt, 
ab. Which is the leaſt? 
Clad. If it were damnable, he being ſo wiſe, 
Why would he for the momentary trick 


Be perdurably fin'd ?—Oh Iſabel ! 


Jab. What fays my brother? 
Cland. Death is a fearful thin 
Jab. And ſhamed life a bateful. | : 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not chere; . 
To lye in cold obſtruction, and to rot; 
This ſenſible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod; and the delighted 2 21 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide 
In thrilling regions of thick - riĩbbed ice; 
Jo be impriſon'd in the vieuleſs winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 
The pendant world; or to be worſe than worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain thoughts 
- Imagin, howling 1— tis too horrible! | 
The wearieſt and moſt Joathed worldly life, 
That age, ach, penury, aud unprifonment 


"FEARED 8 3 Can 
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Can lay on nature, 1s a paradiſe 
To what we fear of death. | 3 
Jab. Alas! alas! : | 
Claud. Sweet fiſter, let me live: OECD 
What fin you do to fave a brother's life, 
| Nature diſpenſes with the deed fo far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 
Tab. Oh, you beaſt? | 
Oh, faithleſs coward ! oh, diſhoneſt wretch! © 
Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice? 
Is't not a kind of inceſt, to take life 
From thine own fiſter's ſhame ? . What ſhould I think? 
Heaven grant, my mother play'd my father fair! 
For ſuch a warped ſlip of wilderneſs | 
Ne'er iſſued from his blood,” Take my defiance ; 
Die; periſh! Might but my bending down 5 
| Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould * $ 
I'll pray a thouſand prayers for ay death; 
No word to ſave thee. | 
Claud. Nay, hear me, Iſabel. 
 _ Jab. Oh, fie, fie, fie! 
Thy fin's not accidental, but a trade: 
| Mercy to thee would prove itſelf a fins. 
*Tis beſt, that thou dy'ſt quickly, 
Chu. Oh hear me, Iſabella. 
| To them, enter Duke and Pratt. | 
Duke. Vouchſafe a word, young fiſter, but one word, 
Jab. What is your will! ? | 5 
Due. Might you diſpenſe with your leifure, I would 
by and by have ſome ſpeech with you : the ſatisfaCtion 
I would require, is likewiſe your own benefit. 
Dab. I have no ſuperfluous leiſure ; my ſtay muſt be | 
ſtolen out of other affairs; but I will attend you a 
| while. - | 
| Duke. [To Claxdio afide. 1 den 1 have overheard what 


bath paſſed between you and your ſiſter. Angelo had 


never the purpoſe to corrupt her ; only he hath made 
an aflay # her virtue, to practiſe his judgement with 
the* diſpoſition of natures, -- She, having the truth ot 
honour in her, hath made him that gracious denial, 
which he is moſt glad to receive: I am confeſſor to An- 
gelo, and I know this to be true ; therefore prepare 
Tn to death, Do not duty your reſolution with 
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hopes that are fallible: to-morrow you muſt die; go to M 
your knees, and make ready. | 
Claud. Let me aſk my tifter pardon. I am ſo out of 
love with life, that 1 will ſue to be rid of it. 
[ Exit. Claud. 
Due. Hold you there : Farewell. Provoſt, a word 
with you. EF, 
Prov. What's your will, father? 
Duke. That now you are come, you will be gone ; ; 
Leave me a while with the maid : my mind promiſes 
with my habit, no loſs fall touch her by my cop. - 
any. 
F Prom: In good time. [Exit Prov: 
Duke. The hand that hath made you fair, | hath made 
Z he good: the goodneſ:, that is cheap in beauty, makes 
| beauty brief in goodneſs ; but grace, being the ſoul of 
your complexion, ſhall keep the body of it ever fair, 
The aſſault, that Angelo hath made on you, fortune 
hath con vey'd to my underſtanding ; and, but that frail- 
ty hath examples for his falling, I ſhould wonder at 
Angelo. How will you do to content this ſubſtitute, 
and to fave your brother? _ 
Lab. I am now going to reſolve him. * I had rather 
my brother die by the law, than my ſon ſhould be un- 
7.6. lawfully born.“ But, oh, how much is the good duke 
deceived in Angelo? if ever he returns, and I can 
| ſpeak to him, I vill open my lips in vain, or diſcover | 
his government. | 
Duke. That ſhall not- be much amiſs: yet, as the 
matter now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation, — 
He made trial of you only. — Therefore {atten your ear 
on my advifings. To the love I have in doing good, a 
_ remedy preſent: itſelf, I do make myſelf believe, that 
you may moſt uprightcoutly* do a poor wronged lady 
a merited benefit; redeem your brother from the angry 
law; do no tain to your own gracious perſon; and 
much pleaſe the abſent duke, if, per rad venture, he ſhall 
ever return to have hearing of this buſineſfs. | 
1/46. Let me hear you ſpeak further. I have ſpirit 
to do any thing, that appears not foul 1 in the the truth 
of my ſpirit, 
Duale. Virtue is bold, and goodneſs never fearful. 
Have you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the ſiſter of 
F rederick, the great older, * ho miſcarried at ſea? 


Lab, 
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Tſeb. T have heard of the lady, and good words went 
with her name, 

Duke. Her ſhould this Angelo have married ; was 
affianc'd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed: : 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 


ſolemnity, her brother Frederick was wreck'd at ſea, 
having in that periſh'd veſlel the dowry of his fiſter. 
But mark, hots heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 


woman: there ſhe loſt a noble and renowned brother, 
in his love toward her ever moſt kind and natural; with 


him the portion and ſinew of her fortune, her marriage- 


dowry ; with both, her“ combinate huſband, this well 
ſeeming Angelo? 


1/ah. Can this be ſo? Did Links ſo leave her ? 


Dude. Leſt her in her tears, and dry'd not one of 
them with his comfort; ſwallowed his vows whole,” | 


pretending, in her, difcoveries of diſhonour : in few, 


\- beſtow'd her on her own lamentation, which yet tie | 
wears for his fake; and he, a marble to ber tears, bs. 


waſhed with them, but rc lents nn 0 REAP 
_ Jjab. What a merit were it in death, to take this poor 


maid from the world? What corruption in this life, 
that it will jet this man live! But how aut of tuis can 


ſhe avail? 
Deb. Ir is 3 ood char you may eaſily heal : and 


the cure of it not only faves your brother, but 0s 


you from diſhonour in doing it. 
Jab. Shew me how, good father. 


Dale. This fore · nam d maid hath yet in her che con- 
tinuance of her firſt affection; his unjuſt unkindneſs, | 
(that in all reaſon ſhould have quenched her love) hath, 
like an impediment in the current, made it more violent 5 
and unruly. Go you to Angelo, anſwer his requiring 


8 
with a plaufble obedience: agree with his demands to 


the point; only refer yourſelf to this advantage : firſt, 


that your ſtay with him may not be long; that the time 
may have all ſhadow and filence in it; and the place 


anſwer to convenience. This being granted in courſe, 


now follows all. We ſhall adviſe this w ronged maid to 
ſtead up your appointment, go in your place; if the 


encounter acknowledge itfclt hereafter, it may compel 
him to her recompence : and here by this is your bro- 


ther ſaved, your honour untainted, the poor Mariana 
advantaged, and the corrupt deputy ſcaled. * The 


+ maid. 
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© maid will I frame, and make fit for his attempt, If 

vou think well to carry this as you may, the double- 
* neſs of the benefit defends the deceit from reproof, q 
What think you of it ? 

Jab. The image of it gives me content already; - 

and, I truſt, it will grow to a molt proſperous perfec- 
tron... 
Dale. It lies much in your holding up. Haſte you 
ſpeedily to Angel); if for this night he intreat you to 
his bed, give him promiſe of ſatisfaction. I will pre- 
ſently to St. Luke's, there, at the moated grange reſides 
this dejected Mariana: at that place call upqn me; and 
diſpatch with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 

Lab. I thank you tor this comfort. Fare you well, 
| good father. [Exernt fromaty. 

| 1 E. N E. The Serert. 7 

' Re-enter Duke 54 Frier, Elbox, Clou n, aud Officers. 

Eb. Nav, it there be no remedy for it, but that 
vou will needs buy and ſell men and „omen like beaſts, 
we ſhall have all the * 'orld drink brown and white bal 
Tard. 

Hide. Oh, heavens ! hd tuff is have? 
* Clown, Luas never merry world, fince, of two 
uſarics, the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer 
allow'd by order of law, a furr'd gown to keep him 
warm, and furr'd with fox and lamb-ikins too, to ſig- 
nity, that craft being richer than inngcency, ſtands 

for the facing. 
Elb. Come your way, fir. '—Bieſs you, good father 
Friar, 

Duke. And you, good brother fathers: What offence | 
bath this man made you, fir? _ 1 
EI. Marry, fir, he bath offended the law 3 and, fir. 3 
we take him to be © a thief too, fir, for we kave fo und 

* upon him, ry a ſtrange picklock, which we have ſent 
© to the de put. a bawd. ED. 

Duke, Fie, firrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil tizat thou ankd to "be done, | 
That is thy means to live. Do thou but thi 

What ' tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back, 
From ſuch a fil hy vice: ſay to thyſelf, 
From their abominable and beaſtly touches 
1 drink, 1 eat, array myſelf, and live.“ 


ca 


1 
— —̃ —— *% 


— 4 ow 


—  — 
— — 5p Ac ers es ' 
* 


. 
= A A tn A AI 


— — — 


„ 
| 


40 MEASURE rox MEASURE, 

Canſt thou believe thy living is a life, 

So ſtinkingly depending? Mend, go mend. 
Clown. Indeed, it doth ſtink in fome ſort, fir ; but 

yet, fir, I would prove 


Duke, 7 4 if the devil hath given thee proofs for 
in 
Thou wiPt prove his. Take him to priſon, officer; 
Correction and inſtru tion muſt both work, 


Ere this rude beaſt will profit. 
Elb. He mutt before the deputy, fir; he has given 
bim warning: the deputy cannot abide a whore-maſter : 
if he be a whore-monger, and comes before him, he 


were as good goa mile on his errand. 


* Duke. That we were all, as ſome would from to be, L 
. Free from all faults, as faults from ſeeming free 1 


Euter Lucio. 


© BB. His neck will come to. your. waiſt, a cord, 7 


4. 


- Clown, I ſpy comfort; Tery, Indi here” S a gentle- 

. man, and a friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? what, at the heels 

of Czfar ? art thou led in triumph? What, is there 

none of Pigmalion's images, newly made woman, to be 

had now, for putting the hand in the pocket, and e- 

tracting it clutch'd ? what reply? ha? what ſay'ſt 

© thou to this tune, matter, and method? Is't not 

d * drown'd i' the laſt rain? ha? what ſay'ſt thou 
* trot ? 15 the world as it was, man? Which is the 


7 way ? is it fad and few words ? or how ? the trick 5 
of it? | 


Duke. Still thus and . | ſtill worſe ! 


© Lucie,” How doth my dear morſel, thy miſtreſs ? 
| procures ſhe ſill? ha? 


__ Cloxwn, Troth, fir, the hath eaten * all her beef, and 2 
me is herſelf in the tube 


Lucio. Why, *tis good; it is the right of it; it ana be 


ſo. Ever your freſh whore, and your powder'd bawd : 
an unſhunn'd conſequence ; it muſt be ſo, Art going 


by priſon, Pompey ? 


Clown, Yes, faith, fir, fon 
Lucio. Why, 'tis . not amiſs, Pompey : : bl 


4 go; ſay, I ſent thee thither. For debt, P ompey ? or . 


888 ? ; 
EB, For being a bawd, for being a bawd. | 
Lucie, 
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Lucio. Well, then impriſon him: if impriſonment 
be the due of a bawd, why, *t1s his right. Bawd is he, 
doubtleſs, and of : ee too; bawd born. Farewell, 5 
good Pompey : Commend me to the priſon, Pompey : 
ou will turn good huſband now, Pompey ; you will 
keep the houſe, 


7 Clown. I hope, fir, your good worſhip will be wy 
15 all. | 
Lzcio. No, indeed, will 1 not, Pompey ; ; it is not 

the wear. I will pray, Pompey, to increaſe your bon- 
dage: if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle 


1s the more. "INTE truſty ompey. " Blefs you, 
friar. 


Duke. And you, ; 
Lucio. Du Bridget paint ſtill. Pompey ? ha? 
Et, Come your ways, für, come. 
Clown, You will not bail me then, fir? 
Lucio. Then, Pompey ? nor now, What news  abroady 
Friar? What news?? 
EI. Come your ways, fir, come. 
Lucio. Go—to kennel, Pompey - go: 
| — Elbow, Clown, and Officers, 
What news, friar, of the duke. 
Duke. I know none: Can you tel! me of any ? 
Lucio. Some fay, he is with the emperor of Ruſſia; 
other ſome, he is in Rome; 3 but where 1 he, think 
ou? -: | 
- Duke, I know not where: but wherefoeyer, 1 wiſh 
3 him well. | 
Lucio. It was a mad fantaſtical trick of him to ſteal i 
from the ſtate, and uſurp the beggary he was never 
born to. Lord Angelo dukes? it r in Has abſence z 3 * ; 
uts tranſgreſſion —_— | 
Dude. He does well in't. 5 . 15 
Lucio. A little more lenity to wenching would PR | 
no harm in him: ſomething too crabbed that way, 
friar. 
Duke. It is too general a vice, and ſeverity muſt cure 
| it. | 
_ * Lucio, Yes, in good ſooth, the vice 1s of a great kin- 
drxed; it is well ally d: but it is impoſſible to extirp 
it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put down. 
They lay, this Angelo was not made by man and wo- 
man, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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man, after the downright way of creation ; Is it true, 


8 think you ? | 


Dale. How ſhould he be made then * 


Lucio. Some report a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him: 


Some, that he was got between two ſtock-fiches:.— 


, But i it is certain, that when he makes water, his urine 


is congeal'd ice; that I know to be true: and he is 


© motion ungenerative, that's infallible.” 
Dube. You are pleaſant, fir ; and ſpeak apace. 


| Lucio. Why, What a ruthlefs thing is this in bim, 


© for the rebellion of a cod- piece, to take away the life 
* of a man?” Would the duke, that is abſent; have 


done this? ere he would have han bg a man far the 
have paid for the 


getting a hundred baſtard:, ke woul 


25 nurſing a thouſand, He hnd ſome feeling of the ſport 3 

be knew the ſervice, and that inſtructed him to mercy. 

Duke, I never heard the abſent duke much dete ted 
for women; he was not inclin'd that way. 


Lucie. Oh, fir, you are deceiv'd. 
Duke. "Tis not poſſible, _ 


Lucio. Who, not the duke ? yes, your 1 of fl. 3 
> —and his uſe was, to put a ucket in her clack-diſh, 


The duke had crotchets in him, He would bs dronk 1 
too; that let me inform you. | 


Duke. You do him wrong, ſurely. 


Lucio. Sir, I was an inward of his. A ly fellow was 


the duke; and, I believe, I know the cauſe of * 
withdrawing. 


Date. What, pry'thee, might be the cauſe 3 
Lucio, No 


Duke, Wiſe? why no queſtion but he was. 


, Lucie, Avery ſuperficial, ene, uns cighng fel 
3 


Dae. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miſtak= 
ing: the very ſtream of his life, and the buſineſs he 
hath helmed, muſt, upon, s a warranted need, give him a 
better proc'amation. Let him be but teſtimonies in his 
_ own bringings forth, and he ſhall appear to the envious, 
2 ſcholar, a ſlatefirian, and a ſoldier. Therefore, you 


ſpeak uni fully; or, if your knowledge be more, it 18 
much darken d in your malice, 


Lucio, 


pardon : tis a ſceret muſi be lock'd P 
within the teeth and the lips. But this I can let you 


underſtand, — The * ble of the * held the 
duke to be wiſe. 


, 


GWG 


| duke, 


| _ ieport you. 


or you imagine me too unhurtful an oppoſite. But, 
indeed, I can do you little harm: you'll forſwear this 


dio die to-morrow, or no? 


I would, the duke, we talk of, were return'd again: 


Farewell, good friar; I pry'thee, pray for me. The 
duke, 1 tay to thee again, would eat mutton on Fri. 
days. He's now paſt it ; yet (and I fay't to thee) 


| bread and garhck : lay, that 1 ſaid ſo. Farewell. 


Can ceaſure *ſcape : back-vounding calumny | 
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Lucio. Sir, 1know him, and I love him. 
Dale. Love talks with better knowledge, and knows 
ledge with dearer lore. | 
Lucio, Come, fir, I know what I know, 
Dake, I can hardly believe that, fince you know not 
what you ſpeak. Bur, 1f ever the duke return, (as our 
pra: ers are he may) let me defire you to make your an- 
{wer before him. If it de honeit you have ſpoke, you 
have courage to maintain it. I am bound to call upon 

you ; and, I pray you, your name? 
L cio. Sir, my name is Lucio; well known to the 


Duke, He ſhall know you e fir, if I may live J 


oy c io. 1 fear you not. : 
Duke, Oh, you hope, the duke will return no > more; 


ain. i 
Lucio, T'li be hang'd firſt: thou art deceiv'd in me, 
Friar. But no more of this, Canſt thou tell, if * . 


Duke. Why ſhould he die, fir? - 
Lucio, Why ? for filling a bottle with a eup-diſh. : 


© this ungenitur'd agent, will unpeople the province with 
* COntinency. Sparrows muſt not build in his houſe- 
6 eaves, becauſe they are lecherous. The duke yet 
© weuld have dark deeds darkly anſwer'd ; he would 
* never bring them to light : Would he were return'd! 
Marry, this Claudio is condemn'd for untruſſing.“ 


be would mouth with a beggar, tho' ſhe ſmelt of brown _ 


KT Lait. | 
Duke. No might nor greatneſs in mortality 


. The whitcit virtue ſtribes. What king fo ſtrong, 
Can tic the gall up in the ſlanderous tongue ? 
But who comes !. — > 2 
FE.ater Efcalus, Provoit, * Bawd, and Officers? 
s Eſcat. 8 u with her to priſon, e 
Baud. 
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* Bawd, Good my lord, be good to me; your ho- 

* nour is accounted a merciful man: good my lord. 
© E/cal. Double and treble admonition, and {ill forfeit 


© In the ſame kind ? this would make mercy ſwear, and 


© play the tyrant, 


Prov. A bawd of eleven years continaance, may it 


© pleaſe your honour. 


* Bervd, My lord, this is one Lucio's Information 


© againſt me: miſtreſs Kate Keep-down was with child 

* by him in the duke's time; he promis'd her marriage; 
* his child is-a year and quarter old, come Philip and 
Jacob: I have kept it myſelf; and ſce how he goes 
© about to abuſe m. : F 


Eſcal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence: let 
bim be call'd before us.— Away with her to priſon: 


Go, to; no more words, [Exeant with the Batud. ] 
\ Provoſt, my brother Angelo will not be alter'd; 


Claudio muſt die to-morrow : let him be farniſh'd 
F with divines, and have all charitable preparation, If 
muy brother wrought by my pity, it ihould not beſo 


—— | 
Prov. So pleaſe you, this friar has been with him 
and advis'd him for the entertainment of death, 
FEfal. Good even, good father. 
Dute. Bliſs and goodneſs on you! 
 Efeal. Of whence are you? © GEES 
Due. Not of this country, tho' my chance is new 
To uſe it for my time. I am a brother We 
Of gracious order, lately come from the ſe& 
In ſpecial buſineſs from his holineſs. 9 5 
Eſcal. What news abroad i' the world? 
Duke. None, but that there's ſo great a fever on good- 


- neſs, that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it. Novelty 
is only in requeſt ; and it is as dangerous to be aged in 
any kind of courſe, as it is virtuous to be conſtant in 
any undertaking. There is ſcarce truth enough alive, 
to make ſocieties ſecure ; but ſecurity enough, to make 


fellowſhips accurs'd. Much upon this riddle runs the 
wiſdom of the world. This news is old enough, yet it 


tion was the duke? 


is every day's news. I pray you, fir, of what diſpoſi- _ 


Eſtal. One, that, above all other ſtrifes, contended 
* 8 Duke. 


eſpecially to know himſelt, 


* - 
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Duke, What pleaſure was he given to? 173 
Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry, than 
merry at any thing which profeſs'd to make him rejoice : 
A gentleman of all temperance. But leave we him to 
his events, with a prayer they may prove proſperous ; 
and let me deſire to know, how you find Claudio pre- 
3 I am made to underſtand, that you have lent 
im viſitation, e 
Duke. He profeſſes to have received no ſiniſter mea - 
ſure from his judge, but moſt willingly humbles him- 
ſelf to the determination of juſtice: * yet had he 
* fram'd to himſelf, by the inſtruction of his frailty, 
many deceiving promiſes of life; which I, by my good 
_ © leiſure, have diſcredited to him, and now is he re- 
© ſolved to die.“ ERS or Go gr ny 
Eſcal. You have paid the heavens your function, 
and the priſoner the very debt of your calling. I have 
 labour'd for the poor gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore 
df my modeſty ; but my brother juſtice have I found 
| fo ſevere, that he hath forc'd me to tell him, he is in» 
deed Juſtice, 33 . 
Due. If his own life anſwer the ſtraitneſs of his pro 
coeedling, it ſhall become him well; wherein if he 
chance to fail, he hath ſentenc'd himfelf, 
__  E/eal, I am going to viſit the priſoner: Fare you 
well. end fe 5 | [Exit 
Dake. Peace be with you! EL OY 
He, who the ſwor'd of heaven will bear, 
Should be holy as ſevere; - 
© Pattern in himſelf to know, 
© Grace to ſtand, and virtue go; 
More nor leſs to others paying, 
Than by ſelf- offences weighing.” 
Shame to him, whoſe cruel ſtriking 
Kills for faults of his own liking ! 
Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, ; 
To weed my vice, and let his grow! 
Om, what may man within him hide, 
Tho? angel on the outward fide ! ETSY 
+ How may that likeneſs, made in crimes, 
Making practice on the times, . 
_ © Draw with idle ſpider's ſtringss 
- © Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial things! 


Craſt 5 
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Craft nd vice I muſt apply. 
With Angelo to-night ſhall lie 


4 
| 

| 
| 
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His old betrothed, but deſpis'd ; 
So diſguiſe ſhall, by the diſguis'd 


Pay with falſhood falſe exacting, 
And Nn an old en SY - [Exits - 
e 


8 CE N E, A Grange. 
© Enter Marian?, and Boy Jnginge 
„„ iS; W-8-- W--* 
Ax E, oh, take thoſe lips away, 
5 1 © © 7 hat fo fiveetly were forfworne. 
: "00 thoſe eyes, the break of day, 
| 3 e Mot eee eee 
But my kiffes bring again. . 
85 Bring again; | 
2 Seal 4 love, but ſeal'd in vain, 
| _- © SeaPdin vain. © 


Enter Duke. 


9 Mari. Bre ak. off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick | 


away 
© Here comes a man of comfart, hoſe advice 


Hath often ſail'd my brawling diſcontent. — 
I cry you mercy, fir; and well could Vo 
© You had not found me here ſo muſical : 


© Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo, 


0 My mirth it much difpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 
« Duke. Lis good; tho muf ck oft hath ſuch . 


Charm 


To make bad, good; and good proyoke to harm. 


VI pray you, tell me, hath any body enquir'd for me 
- © here today? much upon this time, have 1 promis d 5 
her to meet. 5 Wy 

© Mari. You have not been enquir'd after: 1 have 
| © ſat here all " | 


* 


* Duke. I do conſtantly believe ou: 
_ © Enter Ifabel. 


© the time is come, even now. I ſhall crave-your a. 5 
© bearance a little; may be, I will call upon png s 


for ſome advantage to Lade 
* Mari, I am always 


— 9 


und to you. Exit. 5 
6 Dale. 
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© Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 
© What is the news from this good deputy ? 
© 7/ab. He hath a garden circummur'd with bric 
© Whoſe weſtern fide is with a vineyard back'd; 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate, 
© That makes his opening with this bigger key : : 
© This other doth command a little door, 8 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads; 
© There have I made my promiſe to call on him 
© Upon the heavy middle of the night. + 
* Duke. But ſhall you on your knowledge find this 
way? 
Jab. I have ta'en a due and wary note upon't. 
With whiſpering and moſt guilty diligence, 
© In action all of precept, he did ſhew me 
The way twice oer. 
Due. Are there no other tokens 
Between you greed, concerning her obſervance 38 
ab. No, none; but only a repair i“ the dark; 3 


| And that I have poſſeſs 'd him, my moſt ſtay 


Can be but brief: for I have made him . 
I have a ſervant comes with me along, 
© That ſtays upon me; whoſe perſuaſion | is, 
I come about my brother. 
© Duke. *Tis well born up. 
I have not yet made known to Mariana 
10 A word of this. What, ho! within! come forth! 
Re: enter Mariana. 
c 1 pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
© She comes to do you good. 
Jab. I dodefire the like. 
Duke. Do you perſuade yourſelf that I 3 you ? 
6 Mari. Good friar, 1 know you do; and 1 have 
| ©. fading 3t, | 
Duke. Take then this your companion b che 3, 
4 Who hath a ſtory ready bor your _ -& ** 
I ſhall attend your leiſure; but make haſte; 
© The vaporous night approaches. 
© Mar, N Pleaſs you to walk afide ? 
© Sass Mar. and Ifab. 
6 Duke, O eb and greatneſs, millions of falſe 
a Are ſtuck I thee! volumes of report | 
by 3 with theſe falſe and moſt — queſts 


W Upon 


a 
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< Upon thy doings! thouſand *ſcapes of wit 
DP, Make thee the father of their idle dreams, 
And rack thee in their fancies ! 

© Re-enter Mariana and Iſabel. 
Welcome: how agreed? 


Jab. She'll take the enterprize upon her, "OR 
. © If you adviſe it. 


Duke. *Tis not my conſent, 


But my intreaty too. 


© {/ab. Little have you to ſay, 5 

When you depart from him, but ſoft and low, 
© Remember now my brother. | 
Mari. Fear me not. 
Due. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all: : 
He's your huſband on a pre- contract: 
_ © To bring you thus together, tis no fin; 
Sith that the juſtice of your title to him 

© Doth flouriſh the deceit. Come, let us go; 
8 Our corn's to TPP 3 ; for yet our tithe's to ſow. 


„ ͤↄ Ä E 


SC E NE, "Chin to he Priſon. 
Enter Provoſt and Clown. 

Prov, Come hither firrah : Can you cut off a man's 
head? 8 
Cloton. If the man be a batchelor, PH 1 can : but if 
he be a marry'd man, he is. his wite's head, and I can 
never cut off a woman's head. | 
Prov. Come, fir, leave me your ſnatches, and gels 
me a direct anſwer. To-morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardine. Here 1s in our 7 a 

common executioner, who in his office lacks a hel 

| i if you will take it on you to aſſiſt him, it ſhall 8 | 
5 you from your gyves ; if not, you ſhall have your full 
_ © time of impriſonment, and your deliverance with an 


__ ®'unpitied whipping 3 ; for,” firrah, you have been. noto- 


rious bawd, Y 
' Clown, Sir, J have been an unlawful bawd, time out 
of mind; but yet 1 will be content to be a lawful hang- 


man. I would be glad to receive ſome inſtruction from 


my fellow 8 | 


Prov. What ho, Abborſon ? yhery s Abhorſon 
there ? | 


En- 
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Enter Abhorſon. 5 

e Do you call, ſir? | 
Prov, Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-mor- 
row in Pat execution: if you think it meet, com- 

pound with him by the year, and let him abide here 

* with vou; if not, uſe him for the preſent, and diſmiſs 
' © him.! He cannot plead his eſtimation with you, he 
hath been a bawd, 

Abhor. A bawd, fir? fie upon him, he will diſcredit 
our miſtery. : 
Prov. Go to, fir; you weigh equally 5 a feather 

will turn the ſcale. [Extit. 


Clown. Pray, fir, by your good favour, (for, ſurely, 


| fir, a good favour you have, but that you have a 
banging loook) do you call, fir, your occupation a 
miſtery? fo | 
"> Wor. Ay, fir, a miſtery. 
 Clxvr. Painting, fir, I have heard fy, „ is a a miſtery ; 
12d your whores, ſir, being members of my occupation, 
_ ufing painting, do youre my occupation 2 miſtery: but 
what miſtery there ſhould be in * if 1 * be : 
: Ham *d, I cannot imagine. | 
faber. Sir, it is a miſter x. 
Chun. Proof — | 
Adbor. Every true man's apparel fits your i 
Clou. If it be too little for your thief, your true 
man thinks it big enough : if it be too big for your 
thief, your thief thinks it little enough: ſo — true 
man's apparel fits your thief, 
Re-enter Provoſt. 
- Prev, Are you agreed ? | 
Chun. Sir, I will ſerve him: * I do find, your 
buangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd 3 be 
| doth oftner aſk forgiveneſs. 
Pov. You, firrah, provide your block and your ax, 
" to-morrow four o'clock. | 
Abbor. Come on, bawd ; I will inftruft thee in my 5 
trade» Follow. 


Clown. i do defire to learn, "RX MY hope if you | 1 


have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, Jo ſhall - 
find me yare : for, truly, fir, for your kindneſs 1 owe 
vou a good turn. [ Exit. 
Pero. Call hither Barnardine, and Claudio: © 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Being a murtherer, by. he were my brother,” 1 
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Ener Claudio. ; 
Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death ; 
*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow = 
Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine ? 
© Claud. As faſt lock'd up in fleep, as guiltleſs labour 
| When it lies ſtarkly in the traveller 5 bones. ; 
He will not wake, 
Pio. Who can do apa on vie £9 
Well, go, prepare yourſelf. [Exir Claud ] * But, kak, 
' what noule? [ Knock within, 
Heaven give your ſpirits comfort.. By and bj: 
I hope it is ſome pardon or reprieve, | 
© For the moſt gentle Claudio.” Welcome, father. | 
EP =. LR 
Doe. The beſt and wholefomeſt ſpirits of the night | 
| Invellop 7 u. good provoſt! Who call'd here of late 3 
8 Prov. one, ſince the curfew TOUS - | 5 
Duke. Not Ifabel ? ? ; 
Prov. No. © 5 
Due. They will the, erc't be wu. - 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio ? 
Dette. There's ſome in hope. 
Prov. Tis a bitter deputy. - 
Duke. Not ſo, not fo ; his life is paratict's 
Even with the ſtroke and line of his great juſtice; 
He doth. with boly abſtinence ſubdue | 
That in bimſelf, which he ſpurs on his power | 
To qualify in others. Were he meal'd 
With that, which he corrects, then were he tyrannous 3 
But this being ſo, he 's juſt. Now they are come. 
[ Knock. Provoft * outs 
This! is a gentle provolt; ſeldom, when | 
The ſteeled goaler is the friend of men, — 
How now? what noiſe ? that ſpirit Spee dwith haſte, 
That wounds the unreſiſting poſtern with theſe ſtrokes.” 
Provoſt return. 

"Prov; There he moſt ſay until rhe officer * 5 
Arxiſe to let him in; he is Lalla up. 1 
Duke. Have you no oer pen fo for adio y Fer, : 
Zut he muſt ks to-morrow * 
Date. As near the — ger „nE, 3 

You ſhall Hear more ere morning. IE? : 3 
Prov, Happily, 2 
You ſomething know ; et, 1 * Werde 0 
No countermand ; no ſuch example have we : 


IT... When it is born in high author? 
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| Beſides, upon the ve fiege of — 
Lord rg hath . publick ear 
Profe&*d the contrary. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Date. This is lord Angelo's man. | 

Prov, And here comes Claudio's pardon. 
| „ * y lord hath ſent you this note, and by 1 ma 
this her charge, that you ſwerve not from the 
ſmalleſt article of it, neither in time, matter, or other 
circumſtance. Good morrow ; for, as 1 take it, it is 


almoſt day. 


Prov. I ſhall obey him. [Exit Meſſenger. 

Dale. This is his pardon purchas'd by ſuch lin. de. 
For which the pardoner himſelf is in: 

Hence hath offence his quick romp? jo 

| When vice makes mercy, mercy” 215 extended, | 

| That, for the fault's love, is the offender friended. | 
Now, fir, what news? 7 

Prov. I told you: lord A bedibe, thinking 

mee remiſs in mine office, awakens me with this unwen- 


ted putting on; methinks, r for he bath not 
us d it before. 


Duke, Pray you, let's hacrs.. 

Provoſt reads the letter. 
| | What tſoever yeu may hear to the contrary, let Claudi 0 "Y 
exccuted by * of the clock ; auc, in the afternoon, Bar- 
 wardine : for my better ſatisfation, let me have Claus 


bead fent me * — - Let this be duly perform d, with a 


thought that more depend; on it than we muff yet dilivver, 

Thus ſa [Inot to do your 0ffice, as you wil eufwer it it at N c4coand 

What ſay you to this, fir ? 

| Duke. What is that Barnardine, who f is to be execu- 
ted in the afternoon? 

__ Prov. A Bohemian born ; but here n up and 
bred: one that is 4 priſoner nine years old. 
Date. How came it that the abſent duke had not 

either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him? 
I have heard, it was ever his manner to do fo. 


Prov. His friends ſtill wrought reprieves for him : 3 


And, indeed, his fact, till now in the government ef 
lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. | 
Duke. Is it now — 4a 3 
Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deny'd dy himſelf. 


Dake, Hath he born biraſelf beast in priſon ? how | 
ſeems | he to be touch n A 2 
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Prov, A man that apprehends death no more dread- 


fully, but as a drunken ſleep; careleſs, reckleſs, and 


fearleſs of what's paſt, preſent, or to come; inſenſible 


of mortality, and deſperately mortal. 1 
Date. He wants advice, 3 
Prov. He will hear none: * he hath evermore had 

the liberty of the priſon : give him leave to eſcape 
hence, he would not: drunk many times a dav, if 
not many days entuely drunk.“ We have very often 
. awaked him, as if to carry him to execution, and 
| ſhew'd him a ſeeming warrant for it; it hath not mov'd 
im at all. SN 


Duke. More of him anon. There is written in your 


| brow, Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy : if I read it not 
truly, my ancient {kill beguiles me: but, in the bold» 


neſs of my cunning, I will lay myſelf in hazard. Clau- 
dio, whom here you have a warrant to execute, is no 


greater forfeit to the law than Angelo, who hath ſen- 


tenc'd him, To make you underſtand this in a mani- 
feſted effect, I crave but four days reſpite : for the which 
you are to do me both a preſent and a dangerous courteſy, 


Prov. Pray, fir, in what? 
Prov. Alack! how may. I do it, having the hour 


limited, and an expreſs command, under penalty, to de- 


liver his head in the view of Angelo? I may make my 
caſe as Claudio's to crofs this in the ſmalleſt, 5 
Due. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if 


my inſtructions may be your guide, | Let this Barnar- | 
dine be this morning executed, and his head borne to 


Angelo. 2 ns wy 
Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, and will diſcover 
5 iin heh, 


Duale. Oh, death's a great diſguiſer: and you may 
add to it. Shave the head, and tie the beard, and 
ny it was the deſire of the penitent to be ſo barb'd* be- 
fore his death; you know the courſe is common. If 


any thing fall to you upon this, more than thanks and 
good fortune; by the ſaint whom I profeſs, I will plead 
againſt it with my life. mT. bee 
Prov. Pardon me, good father; it is againſt my oath. 
Dulce. Were you ſworn to the duke, or to the deputy ? 
Prov, To him and to his ſubſtitutes. nes 


Date. You will think you have made no offence, if 


the duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing? 
Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 
* * | Date. 
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Duale. Not a reſemblance but a certainty. Vet ſince 
1 {ee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor 
my perſuaſion can with eaſe attempt you, I will go fur- 

ther than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look 
you, fir, here is the hand and ſeal of the duke ; you 
know the character, I doubt not; and the {:gnet is not 
ſtrange to you. = MT. 
Prov. I know them both. 5 | | | 
Duke. The contents of this is the return of the duke ; 
vou ſhall anon over- read it at your pleaſure; where you | 
hall find, within theſe two days he will be here. Ibis 
is a thing, which Angelo knows not: for he this very 
day receives letters of ſtrange tenor; perchance, of the 
duke's death ; * perchance, of his entering into ſome 19 
monaſtery; but, by chance, — what is writ.” = 3 
Look, the unfolding ſtar calls up the ſhepherd : Put not 4 
Fourſelf into amazement how theſe things ſhould be; 
all difficulties are but eaſy, when they are known, Call 
Four executioner, and off with Barnardine's head: I 
will give him a preſent ſhrift, and adviſe him for a 
better place. Yet you are amaz'd, but this ſhall abſo- 
lately reſolve you. Come away, it is almoſt clear 
VVV 
- Enter Clown. 


iS Clatun, I am as well "Tone wo here, as I was in 


© our houſe of profeſſion : (one would think, it were 

© miſtreſs Over-done's own houſe, for here be many of 
her old cuſtomers. Firſt, here's young maſter Raſa ; 
he's in for a commodity of brown paper and old gin- 
ger, nineſcore and ſeventeen poundz ; of which he 
made five marks ready money: . marfy, then, ginger 
_ * was not much in requeſt, for the old women were all 
dead. Then is there here one maſter Caper, at the 
© ſuit of maſter Three-pile the mercer, for ſome four 
© ſunts of peach-colour'd ſattin, which now peaches him 
© a beggar. Then have we here young Dizy, and young 
_ * maſter Deep-vow, and maſter Copper-ſpur, and ma- 
ſter Starve-lacky the rapier and dagger-man, and 

Py ay Mo og that kill'd luſty Pudding, and ma- 

_ © ſter Forthlight the tilter, and brave maſter Shoe-tye - 

the great traveller, and wild Half-can that ſtabb'd 
Pots, and, I think, forty more; all great doers in 

© our trade, and are now in for the Lord's fake” © 

1 Enter Abhorſon. 72 
Adbor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither, 
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hone Maſter Barnardine ! you muſt riſe and be 


hang'd, maſter Barnardine. 
"IN" What, ho, Bar nardine ! 


Barnuar. [Fithin.) A pox o“ your throats ! Whe 


makes that noiſe there? What are you? 


. Clown. . Your friend, fir, the hangman: you. muſt be. 
. ſo good, fir, to riſe, and be put to death. 


Barnar. [ Within.) Away, you rogue, away, I am ſleepy. 
Actor. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that quickly too. 
Clown, Pray, maſter Barnardine, awake till you are 


exccuted, and flee afterwards. 


Abber. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 


Clown, He is coming, fir, he's coming; 1 bear the 
rau ruſtle. : 


Enter Barnardine. 5 
Ales. Is the ax u pon the block, fircah 2 
(bun. Very ready, fir. 


Harra. How now, Abhorſon 2 what' $ the news vith 
| vou 3 | 
Abort. Truly, fir, I would defire you to clap into 
: your prayers : for, look you, the warcant's come. 
Baraar, You ro ogue, I have been drinking all night, 


I am not fitted for't, 


Clown. Oh, the better fir ; for he that drinks all 
night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, may fleep 
the ſounder all next day. 


Euter Duke. 


Aber Look you, fir, here comes your | ghoſtly fa- ” 
ther; do we jeſt now, think you ? 
Dude, dir, induced by my charity, and hearing how 
| haſtily you are to depart, am come to adv ue you, 
comfort you, and pray with you. ” 
Barnar, Friar, not I : I have been drinking hard all 
night, and I will have more time to prepare me, or they 
mall beat out my brains with billets: 1 will not conſent 
to die this day, that's certain. 
Due. Oh, fir, you muſt; and e 1 beſeech : 
you, look forward on the journey you ſhall go. EW 
Barnar. | ſwear, I will not die to- * tor ny man' 8 


prſ uahon. 
+ Duke, But hear you. 


, Þarnar. Not a word: if you hare any thing t to ſay. 
to me, come to my ward; for thence ml not I to days 
8 


Enter Provoſt. 1 
Tate. Uufit to live or die: oh, gravel 3 * 
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Prov. After him, fellows : bring him to the block. 
[ Excant Abhorſon and Clown. 
Now, lr, how do you aud the priſuner? 
Dulce. A creature unprepar'd,. unmeet for death ; 


And, to tranſport him in the mind * 16 


Were damnable. | e «45m CF 


Prey. Here in the priſon, father, 


There died this morning of a cruel fever 


One Ragozine, a moſt notorious pirate, 


A man of Claudio's years; his beard, and head, | 


Juſt of his colour : What if we do omit 


This reprobate, till he were well N 'T 


And ſatisfy the deputy with the viſage 


a Ragozine, more like to Claudio? 


Duke. O, "tis an accident, that heaven 2 


Diſpatch it preſently. The hour draws on 
. Prefac'd by angelo. See, this be done, 
Aud ſent according to command; while 1 


IL AA 
Prop, This ſhall be dong, — ee. 


But Barpardine muſt die this 
And how ſhall we — 


To ſave me from the danger — 


If he were known alive? 
Du. Let this be done ut them 
In ſecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudio: 


"8 Ere twice the ſup hath made his journal greeting 


To the under genenation,, W * 
5 Your ſafety manifeſted. J fs, 


© Prov. I am vour free 
6 A Quick, diſpatch, and ſend the had to An- 
lo. [Exit Proraſti 


8 No ow will I write letters to Angelo, . 
The provoſt, he ſhall bear them) whoſe contend | 
Shall wityeſs to him, I am near at home; 


5 And that, by great injunctions, I am 


Io enter publickly : bim I'll defire - 


To meet me at the conſecrated fount,  - 
A league below the city; and from thence, 


We. cold gradation and weal-balanced = 
We 


ſhall Proceed with Angelo. 
Tater Provoſt. 
Price Here is the head; I'll carry it apfel EE 
Duke, Convenient is ts Make a ſwift return 


For I wavld:commupextth you of ſuch things, 


Thatie ant no ears but yours, 


I 
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Injurious world! 


Forbear it therefo 


Accuſe him home, and home. ICP poor ſelf, 
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Prov. I'll make all ſpeed. LExit. 
Jab. [ Within.) Peace, ho, be here! 

Dake. The tongue of Ifabel.—She's come to know, 


If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 


But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
Ts make her heavenly comforts of deſpair, 


When leaſt it is expected. 


Enter Ifabel. | 
2 Ho, by your leave. 


ue. Good morning to vou, fair and gracious 


| daughter . | 
Jab. The better given me by ſo holy a man, 


Hath yet the deputy ſent my brother's pardon? 


Due. He hath re leas'd him, Iſabel, from the world 5 
His head is off, and ſent to Angelo. 


Lab. Nay, but i it is not fo, 
Dude. It is no other: EX 


 Shew your wiſdom, daughter, | in your cloſeſt patients. £ 


Jab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 
Duale. You ſhall not be admitted to his ſight. ' 
- Lab.“ Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Iſabel! - 
oft damned Angelo! 
Duke. This nor Dart him, nor profits — 2 jott ; 
; give your cauſe to heaven. 
Mark, what I ſay; "which you ſhall find 
By every ſyllable a faithful verit yx. 
The duke comes home to-morrow ; nay, 


Gave me chi inſtance: already he hath carry'd 
Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo, 1 


Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 


5 There to give up their power. It you wa pi your | 


wiſdom. l 


In that good path, that I would with it yo; = 
And you ſhall have your boſom on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, Nei to your man! 


And general honour. 
Lab. I am directed by out. 
Duke, This letter then to friar Peter give; * 

Tis that he ſent me of the duke's return: 
Say, by this token, I defire his compan 
At Mariana's houſe to-night. Her cauſe, and 
I'll perfect him withal ; ha he ſhall bring you 
Before the duke: and to the head of A 


dryyour ey 5 3— 


te 
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I am ! by a ſacred vow, | 
And ſhall be abſent. Wend you with this letter : 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; truſt not my holy order, 
If I pervert your courſe. Who's here ? 
Enter Lucio. 
Lucio. Good even 
Friar, where's the provoſt ? 
Deke. Not within, fir. 
| Lucio, Oh, pretty Iſabella, I am ale at mine heart, 
to ſee thine eves ſo red: thou muſt be patient; I am 
fain to dine and ſup with water and bran ; . dare not 
for my head fill my belly: one fruitful meal would ſet 
me tot. But they ſay the duke will be here to-morrow. 
| By my troth, Iſabel, I lov'd thy brother: if the old 
8 fantaſtical duke of dark corners had been at home, he 
| had liv'd, [Exit Iſabella 
„ Dee. . the duke is rt little beholden ro 
Four reports; but the beſt is, he lives not in them. | 
Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the duke ſo well as I 
do: he's a better woodman, than thou tak'ſt him for. 
Duke. Well, you'll anſwer this one day. Fare ye well. 
Lucio. Nay, tarry ; I'll go along with thee : 1 can 
tell thee pretty tales of the duke. | 
Duke. You have told me teo many of bim already, fir, 
if they be true: if not true, none were enough. | 

* SY I was once before him for getting a wench with 

-£ - a 
Duke. Did you ſuch athing ? * 8 
Lucio. Ves, marry, did I: but I was fain to beer | 
| it; they would elſe have marry'd me to the rotten medlar. 
2 Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt : reſt 
you well. 

Lucio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the "oe "= 
end. If bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little of 
it it: Nay, friar I am a kindof bur, I ſhall tick. Excnt. 

S CE N E, Changes tothe Palace. 
| Enter Angelo and Eſcalus. | 
El al. Every letter he hath writ, hath Fons Aether. 
Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. His 
actions ſhew much like to madneſs; pray heaven, his 
wiſdom be not tainted. And why meet him at the gates, 
and re-deliver our authorities there? 
Eſcal. I gueſs not. 


2 And 4 4 ſhould we proclaim it an hour before 
eee „bi 
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bis entring, that if any crave redrefs of Ns they 


1 
ſnould exhibir their petition> in the firee 41 
E/:a!. He ſhews his reaſon for that: 110 have a diſ- 4. 1 
patch of complaints; and to deliver us from devices « F 
hereafter, which ſhall then have no power to ftand 6 
againſt us. | 
"An, Io * ell; I be! Sock you, let it be proclaim'd : s ] 
'Betimes i“ the morn, Pl call you at your houſe : 3 
Gixe notice to ſuch men of ſort and {uir, 4 
As are to meet him. + 
 Kfcal, I ſhall, fir: fare you well. teu. 3 3 
4. Good might. — i — 
This deed unſhapes me quite, m akes me - unpregnant, | 3 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid! 4 
And by an eminent body, that enfore d 6 
The law againſt it !— ut that her tender ſhame 
Will not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, 7 


How mi: >ht ſhe tongue me? Vet reaſon dares ber No; * 7 

For my authority bears a credent bulk; 50 
. © That no e ſcandal once can touch, I 75 

But it confounds the breather, He ſho ald have liv'd, 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous ſenſe, 

Might, in the times to come, have taben revenge, 

For fo receiving a diſhonoured life, | 
Wich ranſom of ſuch ſhame,” Would yet he had liv'd! 
Alack,. when once our grace we have forgot. 

f Nothing goes right; we would, and we would not. [Exit. 
SCE N E, Chang's.to the Ficlds ⁊uitbout the Towns 
Euler Duke in bis own habit, and Friar Peter. 
4 Date. Theſe letters at fit time deliver me. 3 
[Giving Leiters. = 70 
« The Provoſt knows our ur purpoſe wears... 
+, The matter being afoot, keep your inſtrucuon, | .. 
And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift; _ 

© Tho? ſometimes you do blench from this to that, 

As cauſe doth minifter, Go, call at Flavius' Ws: 

And tell him where ſtay : give the like notice | 
Punto Lalentius, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets whe m * 

Fut ſend me Flavius firſt. 3 

9 Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. [Exit Friar, 
"+ Enter Varrius. 
" Dut . 1 thank thee, Varrius: thou haſt made good 

a baſte: 
by * Come, we win walk. There's other of our friends 
; 2—————-- oe arriuns [ Exevat 


Where you may have ſuch vantage on che duke, 
. ſhall not paſs you. Twice have the —— 


* 
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Enter Iſabella a Mariana. 
8 fab Jo ſpeak ſo indireciiy, L am loth : 
6 1 would ſay the truth; but to accuſe him ſo, 
That is aur part: yet I'm advis enn * 
* He ſays, to vail full purpoſe. | 
Mari. Be rul'd by him 
Jak. Beſides, be tells me, that, if 


E n 


I ſhould not think it ſtrange ; for tis a Phy . 
That's bitter to ſweet end. 
© Mari, I would, friar Peter 
Jab. Ob, peace, the friar is come. 
| 6 Enter Peter. 
© Peter, Come, I have found you out a fund moſt fie; 


© ſounded: 
© The generous and. exaick citizens 


Have hent the gates, oy wi. 5 5 
The duke is cnering'; therefore hems, . lese 


1 v. Fs 
 publick Place near the City. Y 


3 


He En Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, aun, ve ; 


and Citizens, at 2 dn. 
Dude. 
* very worthy couſin, fairly met: 
Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to "R you. 


Ang. and Eſcal. Happy return be to your royal grace! 
Dake. Many and hearty thanks be to you both, 


We have made enquiry of you; and we heat 
Ziuch goodneſs ef your juſtice, that our ſoul 
Cannot but yield you forth to publick n, 
Fore- running more requital. 
Ag. You make my bgnds till greater. 


2d. G. der Le ebe ede and 1 ul 


wrong it, 
Jo lock it in the wards of covert boſom, 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs 
A forted reſidence, gainſt the tooth of time 
And razore of oblivion. Give me your hand, 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make 8 . 1 
That outward courtefies would fain "Tea 


Favours m ne W. A 


_—_— 


—— 3 K eG oo * f 


2 K — 


—— —ę— 


\ Jab. Hy curſo jul "0 
Ja 


Bat one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the grou 
May ſeem as thy, as grave; 3 ws abſolute, | 
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| You muſt walk by us on our other hand :<=- 


And good ſupporters:are you. ILA the Duke i going ont. 
es Enter Peter and Iſabella. 
Peter. Nowis your time: ypork Joud, and kneel bo- 
ore dim. ; | 


Tab. Juſtice, O royal Duke! vail your regard 


Upon a wrong'd, I would fain have ſaid, a maid! 
| Mn, worthy prince, diſhonour not your « at 


BY throwing 1t on any other object, 7 b 
ill you have heard me in my true complaint, £244. 3 


And given m juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice! - 


Duke. 1 wrongs, in what, by whom 2 be 
rief 


: Here is lord Angelo ſhall ve juſtices 
Reveal yourſelf to him. * you] 


Jab. Oh, worthy duke, 


| You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil; 
Hear me yourſelf ; for that which 1 muſt 


Muſt oe hor me, not being believ'd, 


Or wrin from you: hear me, oh, * me, ere. ; 
Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm; 
She hath been a ſuitor to me for her brother, 


courſe of juſtice! 
"And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitterly, and 8 


worn; is 8 not ſtrange? 


An hypocrite, a virgin violater ; 

1s it not ſtrange, and ſtrange ? : 
Dale. Nay, it is ten times ſtrange. 
Lab. It is not truer he is Ange 


Than this is all as true as it is . 6 
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth 1s truth | 


To the end of reckoning. e 
Date. Away with ber : Poor foul, 


She ſpeaks this in the infirmity of ſenſe. 


Jab. O prince, I conjure thee, as thou believ'ſt_ | 
"There is another comfort than this „ --M 25 
That thou neglect me not, with that 7 EA 
That I am touch'd with madneſs, he we not impoſlible 
That, which but ſeems vnlike : *tis not im __”" . 


As Angelo; cven fo may An 


Tz. Moſt firange, "but yer moſt truly, will I _ 3 
THE) Angelo' 8 fork; RY 

That Angel's a murtherer ; i5*t not firange ? 
That Angelo san adulterous thief, Y 
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In all his dreſſings, characts, titles, forms, C55 
Be an arch villain: believe it, ro royal prince, 
If he be:leſs; he's nothing; but he's mon, 
Had I more name for badneſs. 
Duke. By mine honeſty, 
If ſhe be mad, (as I believe no other) 
Her madneſs bath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe 1 
Such a dependency of thing o on Ons 
As e' er I heard in madneſs. 
Lab. Gracious duke, 
Harp not on that; nor do not baniſh . 
For inequality: but let your reaſon ſerve 
To make the truth appear, * where 1 it — hid ; 
© Not hide the falſe, ſeems true. | 
Dude. Many that are not mad, ” 
Have, ſure, more lack of reaſon. — What would you a * 
ſab. I am the fiſter of one Claudio. 
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication 
To loſe his head; | condemn'd by Angelo : : 
1, in probation of a fiſterhood, 13 
Was fent to by my brother. One Lucio 
Was — the meſſenger,.— a 15 
Lucio. That's J, an't like your grace "PEE 
I came to her from Claudio, and defir'd her 
— try her gracious fortune with lord Angela, / 
For her poor brother's pardon, _ 2 
az. That's he, indeed. ET 
Bale. You were not bid to ſpeak. 1 0 Lucio, 
© Zucio, No, my good lord, nor wiſh'd to hol * peace. 
Dude. I wiſh you now . j . 
Tc Pray 2 take note of it: and when you have 
A bulineſs for yourſelf, pray beaven, your ew - 
Be perfect. | | 
Lucio. 1 warrant your honour, 
Duke. The warrant's for yourſelf ; take beed to it 
Tab. This gentleman to ſomewhat of my tale. 
Duale. It may be ri t; vt you ue in t 
To ſpeak — 2 -- Proceed. — 
Val. Iwent 
To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 
Duke. That's ſomewhat — * ba. 


Jab. 12 it; 
'The ph ſe is tothe ne TOR, 
Duke,” Mended again: the matter; * 
el, In brief; — 80 ſet the necdleſs proceſs "<A 


—_———_ © ag Wn, oye or - — 
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How 1 perſuaded, how I pray'd and kneel'd, | 


How he refell'd me, and how I reply'd 
(For this was of much length) the vile 3 
I now begin with grief and ſhame to utter: 
He would not, but by giſt of my chaſte body 
Jo his concupiſcible intemperate luſt,? = 
Releaſe my brother; and, after much gebatement, 
My ſiſterly remorſe confutes my honour, 
And I did yield to him: But the next morn betimes. 
His purpoſe ſurfeiting, he ſends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 5 
Dali. This is moſt likely }: 

JJ. Oh, that it were as like, as it is true! 1 


Duke. By heaven, fond: wretch, thou noi not 


what thou ſpeak'ſt; 


{ Or elſe chou art ſuborn' d againſt his honour 
In hateful practice. Firſt, his integrity 
Stands without blemiſh: : — Next, it imports x no oralen, 
That with ſuch vehemenee be ſhould purſue 
Faults proper to himſelf : if he had fo offended, 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himſelf, Fe 
And not have cut him off. Some one hath ſet you ong 
Confeſs the truth, and fay, by whoſe advice : 
Thou cam'ſt here to complain. 
Dab. And is this all!? 
| Thenk oh, you bleſſed miniſte rs a. 


= me in patience ; and with — | 
Id the evil which is here wrapt uß 


In conntenance! Heaven ſhield your 3 Wen =] 
4 As J, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go! 


Duke I kno x, you'd fain be gone: — An officer 
riſon with her :z=Shall we thus permit | 
blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall 


| On him ſo near us? This muſt needs be a prattice. "© 


Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 
Fab; One that I v ould were here, friar Lodowick. 


Duie. A ghoſily father, belike :—who knows that 
friar 


Lodowick ? 
| Lucio. My lord, I know him; "is a medi 
J do not hike the man: had he been lays my lord, * 


For certain words he ſpake againſt your grace 


In your retirement, I had ſwieg'd him ſoundly. 
Due. Words againſt me ? this a — friar | 
And to ſet on this wretched woman |} | 
Agaiaſt or ſubſtirute Let — brine be foukd," 

» But yeſiernipht, mx. W 


: : 2. 14 * | 


oe dt as 
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| Þ fawthem at the priſon —a ſan ey friar, 
A very ſcurvy fellow. | 
Par. "Bleſſed be your royal grace! 
I have ſtood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abus'd. Firſt, hath this woman 
Moſt wrongfully accuſed your ſubſtitute; 
Who is as free from touch or ſotl with her, 
As ſhe from one ungot. 
Duke, We did believe no leſs. © 
Know you that friar Lodowick, which ſhe ſpeaks of " 3D 
Pier. I know him for a man divine and holy ; ; £ 
Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary medler, | 
As he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my truſt, a man that never yet 
Pie, as he vouches, miſreport your grace. 
© Lucio. My lord, moſt villainouſly ; believe it. 
. Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear himſelf; 1 
Rut at this inſtant he is fick, my lord, 
Of a ſtrange fever. Upon his mere requeſt; | 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended 'gainſt lord Angelo? came I hither 
© To ſpeak, as from his mouth, what he doth mer 
Ils true, and falſe; and what he with his oath ' 
© By all probation, will make up full clear, 


Whenever he's convented. Firſt,” as for * woman ; . 


Jo juſtify this worthy nobleman, 
Bo Le and perſonally accus d, 
Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her Ch 
| 1 ill ſhe herfelf confels 3 it. | 
Duke. Good friar, let's hear it. | 
Do you not ſmile at this, lord Angels 2— 
O heaven! the vanity of wretched fools !— 
Give us ſome ſeats. Come, couſin Angelo, | 
* In this I will be partial :* be you jud 
Of * own  caufe. Is this the witneſs, Friar? 4 


[Iſabella is carried off LG: 3 


Enter Mariana' weil d. 
Firſt let her ſhew her face ; ; and, after, ſpeak. 
Mari. Pardon, my lord; 1 will not new my face, 
Vatil my huſband bid me. 
Duke, What are you marry dd... 
Mari. No, my lord. | ts 
Duke. Are you a maid ? 5 e £4 
Mari. No, my lord. PPV 
Due. Awidow then? 


_—_ HCL {3 Az OTC. * 
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Tbis is that face, thou crnel A 
Which, once thou ſwor'ſt, was worth the looking on 1 
This is the hand. which, with a vow'd contract, 
Was faſt belock'd in thine : this is the body, Tt 
That took away the match from Iſabel, 


Aud did ſupply — at thy yoo houſe, 
In her imagin'd 
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Duke, Why, are you nothing then? 


Neither maid, widow, nor wife. 


Lucio. My lord, ſhe may be a punk: for many of Ge 
Are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Dale. Silence that fellow: I would, he had ſome cauſe 
To prattle for himſelf. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 


Mari. My lord, I do confeſs, I ne'er was  marry'd; 8 


And, I confeſs, beſides, I am no maid ; 


I have known my huſband : yet my huſband knows not, 
That ever he knew me. 


Lacic. He was drunk then, my lord]; it can be no better. 
Duke. For the benefit of lence, wouldthou wert ſo too. 
Lucio. Well, my lord. : 
Duke. This is no witneſs for lord Angelo, : 
Mari. Now I come to't, my lord : 


| She, that accuſes him * of fornication, 
In ſelf ſame manner doth accuſe my huſband : 
And charges him, my lord, with ſuch a time, . 
When I'ILdepoſe I had him in mine — 1 
© With all the effect of love. 


An · Charges ſhe more than me ? 

Mari, Not that I know. 3 

Duke, No? you ſay your huſpand. [To Mariana, 

; Mari. Why, juſt, my lord, and that i is Angelo; . 
© Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my Sody 3 "RI 


But knows, he thinks, that he knows Iſabel's. 


An. This is a ſtrange abuſe. Let's ſee thy = 
Mari. My huſband bids me ; now I will unmaſk. 


* i 


perſon. 
ers Know you this woman: 2 


Carnally, ſhe ſays. 
x Sirrah, no more. 


Lucio, Enough, my lord. 
Aug. My lord, I muſt confeſs, I know this v woman ; 


| And, five years fince, there was ſome ſpeech of. marriage 
Betwirt myſelf and her: which was broke off, 


Partly for het her promiſed proportions 


A Came ſhort of compoſition ; but in chief, 
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For that her reputation was diſralu'd 

In levity : fince which time, of five years, 
| I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from Y 

Upon my faith and honour. © | 
 - Mari. Noble prince, 

As the re comes light from hen, and wk from . 

As there is ſenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 

I am afhanc'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly. 

As words could make up vows : * and, my good lord, 

But Tueſday night laſt gone, in his garden-hovſe, | 

© He knew me as a wife. As this is yo. 

Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 

|| Orelfe for ever be confixed here, a 

[A marble monument! 2895 

Agg. I did but ſmile till now, 
Now, good my lord, give me the ſcope of jultce ; 

|| My patience tas is touch'd : I do perceive, 

Theſe poor informal women are no more 

3 — of ſome more mightier member, 
| That ſets them on. Let me have way, my 7 
Io find this practice out. 

Dale. Ay, with my heart; 

Aud puniſh them unto your height of altos, 

Thou fooliſh friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that's gone! think'ſt thou, thy 
Tho! Fehs would ſwear down each particular ſaint, 
Were reſfimonies'® gainſt his worth and credit, 
That's feal'd in approbation ? You, lord Eſcalus, 
Sit with my coufin; lend him your kind pains_ 
Iso find out this abuſe, whence tis deriv'd.—— | 
| There is another friar, that ſet them on; | 

| Let him be ſent for. 5 
Peter. Would he were here, my lord ; for he, indeed, 
HFath ſet the women on to this complaint. g 
Four provoſt knows the place where ke abides ; gf 

1 And he may fetch him, 

Dube. Go, do it inſtantly ; Ve 
And you my noble and . — 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth, 

Do with your injuries, as ſeems you beſt, 

In any chaſtiſement : I for a while 

Will leave you; ſtir not you, till you have well 

Determin d upon theſe flauderers. 8 (eb. 

Efeal. My lord, 'we'll do it — Signior Lu- 


cio, 2 ſay, dogs: _ ere Lodowick to 
be a diſhoneſt perſon {3 


vow 


—— WW --- 
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And put your trial in the villain's mouch, 
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Lucio. Cucullus non facit monachum © honeſt in nothing. 


but in his cloaths: and one that hath ſpoke moſt vil 


lainous ſpeeehes of the duke. 


Ejeal. We ſhall intreat you, to abide here till he 


come, and enforce them againſt him: We * Mod. 


this friar a notable fellow. 
Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 
. Efeal. Call = ſame. Iſabel here once again; I would 


ſpeak with her: pray you, my lord, give me leave to 


| queſtion; you ſhall ſee how I'll handle her. 


Lxcio, Not better than he, by her on u report. 
Eſcal. Say you? 


E 
vately, ſhe ſhould ſooner confeſs ; ; perchance, publickly 


ſhe'll be aſham'd. 


brought in. 
| Feel. Iwill go darkly to work with her 


Eater Duke in the Friar s Lalit, _ Provolt, Uabella # is 


Lxcio. That's the way; for . 


_ #/cal. Come on, miltreſs ; here's a S 
ies all that you have ſaid, 


Lucio. My lord, here comes the raſcal I ſpoke of ; 


| here with the Prozoſ.. 
Eſcal. In very good time — nor you to > king: 
till we call upon you. 


Lucia. Mum. 8 


Eſcal. Come, fir, did you ſet theſe women on to dun- - 


der lord Angelo ? they have confeſs'd * did. 


Duke. Tis falſe. 
Eſcal. How! know you where you are? 


Due. Reſpect to your great place land let the devil 5 
Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne.  _ 
Where is the duke? 'tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. | 

__ Efeal. The duke's in us; and n hear n ek: | 

- Look, you ſpeak juſtly, 7 


Duke. Boldly, at leaſt But, * pong fouls, 


= Came you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox? 
Good night to your redreſs: is the duke gone! Cw 
Then is your cauſe gone too. "The duke's unjuſt, 


Thus to retort your mauifeſt appeal; 


Which here you. come to accuſe. Wu; 
Lario. This is the raſcal, this is he J ſpoke of. JOEY 
Bfeal. Why thou. unrev erend and-unhallow'd br! 


Is t not enough thou baſt ſuborn'd theſe women | 
* 


To accuſc this wortby man, but ip fou meuihb, 
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And in the witneſs of his * 
To call him villain? 
And then to glance from him to the duke bimſelf, 
To tax him with injuſtice ? —Take him hence; 4 
To the rack, with him :— We'll touze you joint b joint, 
But we will know your purpoſe :—What? unjuſt? 
Duke. Be not ſo hot ; the duke . 
Dare no more ſtretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own, his ſubject I am not, 
Nor here provincial : My buſineſs in this ſtate 
Made me a looker on here in Vienna; 
Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o'er-run the ſtew: laws for all faults z 
But faults fo countenanc'd, that the ſtrong ſtatutes | 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop, 
| As much in mock as mark. 5 | 
E&al. Slander to the ſtate! Awa' with him to priſon, 


Ang What can you vouch againſt him, fignior -ucio ? 8 


I this the man that you did tell us of? Y 
 +-wcio, Tis he, my lord. Come Os bela, g 
A bald-pate; 

N Do you know me? 3 
Date. I remember you, fir, by the ſound of your voice: 1 
I met you at the priſon, in the abſence of the duke. . 

Lucio. Oh, did you ſo? And do you remember: what | 

| you ſaid of the duke? 

Dur. Moſt notedly, fir. 
Lucio. Do you fo, fir ? And was the duke a fleſh- 1 5 

monger, a fool, and a com ard, as you then reported him 


to be? 


Duke. You muſt, fir, change r W We] 5 
you make that my report: you, in d, ſpoke ſo of him A 


and much more, much worſe. 


| Lucio, O thou damnable fellow! Did nat I pluck — 2 
OE, by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches ? thee | 


" Duke. I proteſt, I love the duke, as I love myſelf. WE 
Ang. Hark! how the villain would cloſe now, after 
his treaſonable abuſes, 
1 Eſe al. Such a fellow is not to be talk 0 withal: away 
with him to pr. ſon:— M here is the provoſt ? Away 
+ with him to priſon;“ lay bolts enough upon him: let 
him ipeak no more: away with thoſe gislots too, and 


uith the other confederate companion. 


Ut Provoſt lays Landi on * Duke. 
Duke. Stay, fir ;- a while, X 


Ang, * hat, reſiſts he f Help him, Lucio. 
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Lucio. Come, fir; come, fir; * come, fir; foh, fir; 
#by, you bald-pated lyin raſcal you muſt be hood- 3 


ed, muſt you ? ſhow your knave's viſage, with a pox to 


vou] ſhow our ſheep-biting face and be hang'd an 
| Wer! Wins t not off? * ; p 


[Pulls off the friar's head, anddi ſeovers the Duke. 


Duke, er hou art the firſt knave that e 'er mad'tt Mo. 


: duke. 
Firſt, provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle thre t=n— 


Sneak not away, fir, [:e Lucio] for the friar and you” 
Muſt Rave a word anon:—lay hold on him. 


Lucio. This may prove worſe than hanging. . 


Dake. What you. have ſpoke, I F fir you 


2 down. 


We'll botrow place of him. —Sir, by your P Lig 


| Haſt thou or word, or wit, or impuden-e, 5 
That yet can do thee office? if thou _, 
| Rely upon it, till my tale de heard, ; 
And hold no longer out. 
A. O ny dread lord, 
1 ſhould be guiltier than my 8 
To think I can be undiſcern able, 
When I perceive your grace, like power divine, 
Hath Jook'd upon my paſſes : then good prince, 
No longer ſeſſion hold upon my ſhame, 
But let my trial be mine own confeffion 2 
Immediate ſentence then, and — death, 
Is all the grace I beg. : 
Duke. Come hither, Marina) = 
Say, waſt thou e er contracted to this woman, 
Ang. I was, my lord. 


Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her "I 


Do you the office, friar : which conſummate, 
Return him here again :—go with him, provoſt, 


' [Exeun! Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. = 
" Eſcal. My lord, I am more w—_ at his , | 


Than at the irangeneſs of it, 

Date. Come hithei, Ifabel: 
Your friar is now your ohne * : AsT was then 
Advertiſing g. and holy {are buſineſs, 
Not changing heart th bit, 1 am oY 


Hoey V2 your exiee: K os — 


. Oh, give me 
That 1, —. vaſſal, 2 + and pain'd 5 


Tour unknown ſovereignty. 
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© Abd you may marvel how I obſcur'd myſelf, 


| "Than that which lives to fear: make it your comfort ; ; 


- © 'Thereon dependant for your brother's lite)? 


f Away with him. 
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Duke. You are pardon'd, Iſabel : 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart ; 


© Labouring to ſave his life; and would not rather 
Make raſh remonſtrance of my hidden power, 

© Than let him be ſo loſt. Oh, moſt kind maid, 

© It was the ſwift celerity of his death, 

Which, I did think, with flower foot came on, 
© That brain'd my purpoſe :* but, peace be with him! 
That life is better life, paſt fearing death, 


5 So, happy is your brother. 
© Re-enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Provoſt. 
Vab. I do, my lord. | 
Pele. For this new-mary'd man, approaching here, 
© Whoſe ſalt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
© Your well defended honour,* you mult pardon him 
Fe or Mariana's ſake : But as he adjudg'd your brother, 
(Being eriminal, in double violation | | 
Of ſacred chaſtity, and in promiſe-breach, 


The very mercy of the law cries out 
Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 
An Angelo for Claudio, death for death. 
Haſte ſlill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure; 
Like doth quit like, and Meafure flill for Meafure.” 88 
Then, Angelo, thy faults thus manifeſted; 5 

* Which tho' thou would'ſt deny, deny thee * . 2 
We do condemn thee to the very block, _ x 
Where Claudio ſtoop'd t. to ceath; and with like haſte 


| Mari. Oh, my moſt oracious 1 EEE 

I hope, you will not mock me with a huſband! : 
Duke. It is your huſband mock'd you with a huſband ; : 
- Confenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, | 
7 thought) your marriage fit 3. elſe ĩmputation, 


For that he knew you, might reproach ybur life, 1 3 
* And choke your good to come.” For his Ps, 1 
Altho' by confiſcation they are ours, 11 
We do enſtate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better huſband, - . 
Mari. Oh, my dear lord, TI 2 


* crave no other, nor ao better man. | 
Duke. Neret crave him ; we abe definitive, PEI 
Hari. 3 my 5 | —Y 


7 


| : Jab. Moſt bounteous fir, - fg 1 Kneeling. | 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man PEELED, | | 
As if my brother liv'd: I partly think, 


"a 


For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 
That ar wer ve, order elſe have . 
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| Duke. Yeu do but loſe your labour ; 


Away with him to death, —Now, fir, to you. [To Lucio. 
Mari. Ob, my good lord! - ſweet Iſabel, take my part; 
Lend me yourknees, and all my life to cone = 


Pl lend you all my life, to do you ſervice. 
Duke. Againſt all ſenſe you do importune her: 


Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
'Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would en, . 
And take her hence in horror. 


Mari. Iſabel, 
Sweet Iſabel, * 'do ye but kneel by me; 
Hold up your hands, fay nothing, I'll ſpeak i. 
They ſay, bet men are moulded out of faults : 


And for the moſt, become much more the better | 
= For being a little bad, ſo may my huſband. 
© — Oh, Iſabel!“ will you not lend PR 3 


rn He dies for Claudio's death. 


A due fincerity goxern'd his deeds, 
Till he did louk on me ; fince it is * 


Let him not dic. My bro her had but juſtice, 


In that he did the thing for which he died. 


For Angelo. 
His act did not o'ertake his bad i intent ; „ 


And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, 


That periſt'd by the way : thoughts are no (bj + 


| Tatents, but merely thoughts. 


Mari. Merely, my loid, 
Duke. Your ſuits unprofitable ; ſtand up, I fay— N 


I have bethought me of another fault.— 
- Provoſt, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
| At an unuſual hour? NS | 


Prov. It was commanded ſo. | 
Date. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed 7 "4 


Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private meſſage. 


Duke. For which I do diſcharge you of your es 


Give up your keys. 
Prov. Pardon me, noble lord: 


1 thought 1 it was a fault, but knew it not; 


Yet did repent me, after more advice: 3 15 


W 1d br alive. 
wt What's he? 


| th 
I 
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7 1 
Prov. His name is Barnardine. : 


Duale. I would, thou had'ſt done ſo by Chao 
3 fetch him hither ; ; let me look upon him. 
[Exit Provoſt. 

Ecal. I am ſorry one : fo 1 and ſo wiſe 
At you, lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 
Should flip ſo grofly, both in the heat of blood, 

And lack of temper d judgment afterward. 5 
Ang. I am ſorry, that ſuch ſorrow I proeure: 
And fo deep flicks it in my penitent heart, 
That TI crave death more wilingly than mercy ] 5 
'Tis my deſerving, and I do intreat it. 
Re-enter Provoſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and Julictta, 

' Duke, Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prep. This, my lord. | | | 

Due. There was a friar told me 3 this man: 8 
Sirrah, thou art ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, - 
That apprehends no furthe «- than this world, 
And ſquar'ſt thy life acco Thou'rt condemn d; 
But, for thoſe earthiy faults, I quit them all 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 8 
For better times to come. Friar, adviſe him ; IT JIE 
© I leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow! 9 

that? 

Pro. This is another priſoner, that I fav'd, 
Who ſnould have dy'd when Claudio loſt his head; , | 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelf. | 

| Dake. If he be like your brother, for his ſake [To Ifab. 
2 he pardon'd ; and for your lovely ſake, 3 = 

_ Give me your hand, and fay, you will be mine, 
2 is my brother too: Bat firter tune for that. 
LL - this, lord Angelo N he's ſafe; 
thinks I ſee a quick ning in his eye; — 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well: WF 2 
Lock, that you love your wite ; her worth, worth 
9 yours. 
| Ifind an apt remiſſion in i 
And xet here's one in place I cannot pardon. 3 
You, ſirrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, [7 „Lucio. 
One of all luxury, an aſs, a madman ; ; : 
Wherein have I deſcry/d ſo of, you, | 
That ycu extol me thus? 


Lucio. Faith, my lord, I ſpoke it but according to 


the trick: if you will hang me for it, you may; but 
I had rather it would pom you, I e. be b 
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Duke, Whipt firſt, fir, and hang'd after,— 
 Proclaim it, provoſt, round about the city ; 
If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's one 
Whom ke begot with child) let her appear, 
And he ſhall marry her. The nuptial finiſh'd, 

Let him be whipt and hang de. : 
Lucio. T beſeech your highneſs, do not marry me to 
a punk! Your highneſs ſaid even now, I made you x 
duke ; good my lord, do not recompence me, in making 
me a cuckold. | | | 8 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou ſhalt marry her. 
Thy ſlanders I forgive, and therewi tal 
Remit thy other forfeits: — Take him to priſon: 

And fee our pleaſure herein execute. 
Lucie, Marrying a punk, my lord, is preſſing to 
death, whipping, and hanging, et 
Dude. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it, — _ | 
She, Claudio, that vou wreng'd, look you reſtore. 
Joy to you, Mariana :—love her, Angelo; ha 
I have confeſs'd her, and I know her virtue. 
Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much goodneſs : 
© There's more behind. that is more gratulate,.? 
Thanks, provoſt, for thy care and ſfecreſy; 
We ſhall employ thee in a worthier place 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's ; 
The offence pardons itſelf.“ Dear Iſabel, 
I have a motion much imports your good, 
Wbereto if you'll a willing ear incline, . * 
What's mine is yours; and what is yours is mine : 1 
80 briny us to our palace; where we'll ſhow — 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all ſhould know.” 


Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure : 
Like doth quit like, and Meaſure fill for Mrafure. 
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